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sIon's melodies. 

2 Hark, how the angels sing ! 

Their voices fill the sky ; 
They hail their great victorious King, 
And welcome him on high. 

3 Well catch the note of praise 5 

Superior joys we feel j 
Than them a sweeter song we'll raise. 
And emulate their zeal. 

4 With heart kad voice we sing, 

Of Christ our risen Lord ! 
Of Christ the everlasting King ! ' 
Of Christ th' incarnate Word ! 

5 Hail ! mighty Jesus ! hail ! 

Who fill' St the throne above j 

Till heart and flesh together fail. 

We'll sing thy matchless love. 

6 And when these tongues no more 

On any theme can move. 
We'll sing thy love and saving power. 
In nobler strains above. - 



12. 

I TTAIL we liow the sacred mornings 
-■^ Of the Sabbath of our God, 
Jesus* rays its light adorning. 

And our theme his precious blood : 
Him we sing in sweetest praise -, 
Him we ch^uiit in solemn lays. 
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5 Thrice welcome, then, our King, 
To whose redeeming love 
We owe the grace, the bHss we sing, 
And uobkr joys above ! 

2. 

1 ^T^HE festal mom, O God \ is come, 

-■- That call& us to thy honour d dome. 

Thy presence to adore ; 
Our souls with joy the voice attend j 
Our willing steps thy courts ascend. 

To trace thy wonders o'er. 

2 While thus with joy we hail the day, 
That warns our longing souls away. 

Thy graces fill each bresust ; 
For lo ! our great Redeemer's power 
Unfolds the everlasting door. 

And leads us to his rest. 

3 Here, He who glorifies our Head, 

With dove-like form, and wings outspread. 
Makes his accustomed stay : 

Beneath his shade our souls revive ; 

Our graces in his lustre thrive. 
And safety guards our way. 

4 Hence, Salem's towering fsoie we hail. 
Nor shall our tongues, O Jesus ! fail 

To bless thy lov'd abode : 
Confirm the hope that in us glows. 
To scale her heights, whose walls enclose 

Thy mansions, O our God I 
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3, 

I IJOW T^elcome tp our 90uls^ sore press' d 
*■■■ With six days' noise, and care, and toil. 
Is this returning day of rest, 
Whidi opiens Jesus' courts awhOe. 

2 Now from the world withdrawn away. 

We seem to breathe celestial air j 

Composed and softened by the day, 

AU things a different aspect wear. 

3 With joy we hasten to the place. 

Where we our Jesus oft have met ; 
And while we feast upon his grace. 
Our burdens and our griefs forget. 

4 Jesus ! what sweet and costly food 

Thy sacred entertainoients are ! 
Sprinkled with rich atoning blood. 
The purchase of our FaUier's care* 



1 li/TORNING breaks upon the to^b -, 
-^" Jestts dissipates the gloom ! 

Day of triumph thro' the skies 5 
See the glorious Saviour rise ! 

2 Faith shall dry our flowing tears> 
Chase our unbelieving fears j 
Look on his deserted grave. 

Learn from thence his power to save. 
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3 Inspire our hearts to. sing thy praisely 

Thy glories to i'ehearse> 
And tell the wonders of thy grace 
In strains of sacred verse. 

4 Thy Spirit, O ottr Father ! ffte, 

To be ^tir guide and friend. 
To light our path to ceaseless joys, — 
A Sabbath without end ! 

20. 

i nnHIS sacred day, O God ! we close, 
-■- With gratitude and love 5 
And bless thee for the joyful news. 
That hails lis fiPom above. 

2 Give us to know the glorious truths. 

Recorded in thy Word 5 
And with obedient lives adorn. 
The doctrines of the Lord, 

3 Ere long. We hope to meet and joih 

The ransomed throng in bliss ; 
With joy, thine eartfcly courts we'll leavef^ 
To dwell where Jesus is. 

21. 

1 TW'OW we an with gratefol spirits, 
-*-^ Join to bless the Prince of peace ) 
Praise him for his richest favours 5 
Rich displays of saving grace 3 

ft-ecious season ! 
When we see our Jesus* face. 
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2 Lord ! we wait the happy moinent > 
Wait to rise at thy oommaiid^ 
Where thy ohosen shall for ever 
! Dwell in one ipiited band ; 
All triumphant ! 
Sing in Canaan's happy land. 

j 3 Then in purer, sweeter concord, 
I We thy saints shall e'er abide 5 

And tlu-o* one eternal Sabbath, 

Jointly shou^ the crucified ; 
Then how glorious 

Will appe^ thine honoured bride ! 

4 Each dear saint shall swell the concert^ 
Aiming each to praise thee most } ; 
And the flaming halleluiahs^ 
Charm the whale $gigehc host 5 

Ever praising 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

Tab church, the sanctuary of christ. 

2-1. - 

1 TESUS ! where'er thy people meet, 
•^ There they behold thy mercy seat 5 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art fbimd. 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confin'd, 
Inhabitest the new-bom mind 5 
Su<^ ever b4ng thee where they come^ 
And going, take thee to their home. 
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3 Dear Lord ! control our waad ni^ feeti 
Thy former merciea here repeat -, . 
Here to our waiting souls proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saTing name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer. 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care > 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 

And hring all lieaven before our eyes. 

6 Lord, we are wesdc, but thM «rt near 5 
Nor short thine arm, noi^ deaf thine ear ; 
Oh ! rend the heavens ; come qidckly downy 
And shed the blessings of thy throne. 



1 A RISE, O King of grace ! arise, 
-^^ Aid enter to thy rest ! 

Lo ! thy church waits with longing eyesy 
Thus to be owned and blest. 

2 Enter with all thy glorious train ^ 

Thy Spirit and thy Word ; 
All that the ark d^d once contain. 
Could no such grace afford. 

3 Here, mighty God ! accept our vowsy 

Here let thy praise be spread 3 

Bless the provisions of thy house. 

And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 Here, Son of David f come and reign j 

Here, God*s anointed ! shine , 
Mercy and truth thy court maintain, * 
With love and power divine. 



1 
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Here come and hold a lasting throne ; 

And,: as thy kingdom grows, 
Fresh honour shall adorn thy crown, > 

And shame confound thy foes. 

Now let oyr hearts rejoice to hear 
The Saints deyoutl^ say : 
In Sion.let us all appear, 
AihI keep ^e solemn day ! 

2 We love her gates, we love the road -, 

The church, adorned with grace. 
Stands like a palace built for God, 
To shew his milder face. 

3 Up to her. courts, with joy3 unknown. 

The holy tribes repair j 
The Son of David holds his throne. 
And sits in mercy here. : 

4 Peace be within this sacred place. 

And joy a constant gnesit ! 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace. 
Be her attendants blest ! 

5 Our souls shall pray fot Sion still. 

While fleeting life remains y 
Here bur best mends, our kindred dwell. 
Here God our Saviour reigns. 

■ ' ■■ .'25.. 

1 ILT APPY the church, thou sacred place ! 
•■^The' afeat of our Jehovah's grace 5 
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Thine holy courts are his abode. 
Thou radiant palace of our God ! 

2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gate 
A guard of glowing seraphs wait j 
Nor shall thy deep foundations moTC, 
Fix'd on his counsel)^ and his love. 

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage ; 
Against his ^rone in vain they rage } 
Like risii\g waves with BJ\gry roar^ 
That dash and die upon^e shore. 

4 StSl shall (Qur soiils in Sion dwell ; .. 
Nor fear the wrath of earth anfl hell : 
His arms embrace this happy ground. 
Like tow'ring btdwarks built around. 

5 God is our shield, and God our sun t 
Swift as the. fleeting moments run. 
On us he sheds new beams of .grace. 
And we reflect his brightest praise. 

SPIRITUAL SION, 
26. 

1 V^OT to the terror of the Lbrdi • 
J-^ The: tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word> 

Which God on Sinai spokis^^ 

2 But we are come to.^ion's hill. 

The city of our Gdd, 
. , .j,.Whesre words. of ^;race deQlare^ his wiH, 
V And spr^ his lovej^broad. . ^ 
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3 Here, the innumerable tlirong 

Of angels clothed in light 5 
And blood-bought souls in sweetest song — 
Meet our believirig sight. 

4 We meet the blest assembly here, ^ 

Whose names are writ in heaven ! 
And hear the Judge of all declare 
Our vilest sins forgiven. 

5 H^e Christ, our living covnant Head, 

His glorious grace reveals ; 
And with the precious blood he shed 
Jehovah's promise seals, — 

6 The promise of eternal bliss. 

Of glory and of rest : 
Thus we who dwell where Jesus is. 
Must be for ever blest. 



ORDINANCES OF GRACB.^ 

27. 

1 f\ GOD of grace ! how bright and fiuif 
^^ The traces of thy footsteps are ! 
With long desire the spirit faints. 

Till we assemble with thy Saints. 

2 Our souls would rest in thine abode ; 
Our panting hearts cry out for God : 
Our God ! our King ! why should we be 
Far off from bliss, far off from thee ? 
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3 Bless'd are the Saints who sit on high^ 
Around thy throne of majesty : 

Thy brightest glories shiiie above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 

4 Bless'd are our souls that find a place 
Within the footsteps of thy grace ) 
Here we behold thy gentle rays. 
And see thy face, and sing thy praise. 

6 Cheerful we walk with growing strength. 
And hope to meet in heaven at length ; 
Then we'll before thy throne appear. 
And join in nobler worship there. 



1 



28. 

f\ GLORIOUS place ! where Jesus* feet^ 
^^ Among his Saints are seen j 
Hither our souls shall oft retreat. 
To pastures fresh and green. 

Here gospel glories all divine. 

Meet our astonished view ; 
In Jesus* countenance they shine 

With lustre ever new. 

Oft have our spirits h^e been fill'd 

With rapture and delight. 
When our redeeming God has smiled, 

O captivating sight ! 

If such the glories of his feet. 

Where clouds m^y intervene 3 
What are the glories of his seat. 

Where not a cloud is seen > 
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5 Angelic harps meloclious sounds 
Thro* all the realms on high ; 
Among tb&t throng may we be founds 
And with thiim ever vie! 

29. 

1 \Xr® *^ Jehovah's seat repair, 

▼ ^ Where Saints delight to meet j 
And hope to see our Jesus here. 
To worship at his feet. 

2 'Tis hearen to gaze upon his fsBuse, 

To know his sov'reign love 5 
Receive supplies of special grace. 
And roam by faith above. 

3 He knows our wants, and rich supplies 

His hand will here afford ; 
Up to his throne we send our cries. 
And listen to his word. 

4 Lord ! meet us here, and feast each soul 

With knowledge and delight j 
Our sin, ^nd fear, and foes control. 
And guide us in thy light. 

30. 

1 "OELOVED Saviour ! faithful Friend ! 
■^ The joy of all thy cross's train ! 
Reflect thy grace, on us descend. 
Nor let us here repair in vain. 



24 SION's MBLOPIES. 

2 In vain we meet to praise and piay« 

If thou thine influence withhold $ 

Our gouls are pris*ners to our clay. 

Till we our God by faith behold. 

3 Then let us know thy healing beams. 

And view thy loving, lovely face ; 
Yes ! fill with truth and grace these means^ 
And own thy helpless blood-bought race. 

4 Here let U3 see thee. Prince of peace ! 

Thy former mercies here make known : 
Breathe ! breathe on us a gale of grace. 
And pour celestial blessings down. 

5 In faith, we for thy coming wait. 

And long to know thee as thou art ; 
Lo ! here we cluster at thy l^et. 
And wdcome thee to ev*ry heart. 

3L 

1 T ORD ! in thy presence we appear, 
-*-^ As happy Simeon came ; 

And hope to meet our Jesus here 5 
O make our joys the same ! 

2 With what divine and vast delight, 

The aged Saint was fill'd. 
When fondly in his withered arms 
He clasp'd the Holy Child ! 

3 *' Now I can leave the world,'* he cried, 

" Behold thy servaolt dies -, 
^' I've seen thy great salvation. Lord, 
^'Now close my peaceiiil eyes.'* 
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4 Jesus ! the vision of thy face 

Has overpowering charms 3 
Scarce shall we feel death's cold embrace. 
Encircled in thine arms. 

5 Then while we feel our heart-strings breaks 

How soft our moments roll ! 
A mortal paleness on the cheeky 
But glory in the soul ! 

32. 

1 A ND wilt thou, great eternal God ! 
-^^With us establish thine abode ? 
And wilt thou from thy radiant throne 
Our persons and our worship own ? 

2 We bring the tribute of our praise. 
And sing thy condescending grace. 
That tabernacles with us here. 

To cherish hope and banish fear. 

3 Here Lord ! thy covenant maintain ; 
Thy graces shed like gentle rain ; 
Thy word with power divine attend 5 
That conquering grace may sinners bend, 

4 Here, Sun of righteousness ! firise 5 
And with thy beams rejoice our eyes 3 
With genial warmth our souls revive. 
And on thy glories let us live. 

5 And on the great decisive day. 
When thou the nations shalt survey ; 
Then to thy praise may it appear 
That crowds were bom to glory here. 

i> 



26 sign's m«lodik«. 

33. 

1 "trow charmingly the place, 
-*^ Where our Redeemer, God, 
Unveils the beauties of his face. 

And sheds his love abroad \ 

2 Not the proud palaces 

To which the great resort. 
Are once to be compared with this. 
Where Jesus holds his court. 

3 Here on the mercy seat. 

With radiant gl(»*ie$ crown' d> 
He stays his favoured dock to greet. 
And smile on all around. 

4 To him our ptay'ts and cries. 

Our souls, in faith, {ffoseat : 
He listens to t>ur broken sigli$> 
And gives the grace we want. 

5 To us his loving wffl 

He graciously imparts 5 
Atod, fri return, remembers still 
ThQ o^iingfi of GUI* hearty. 

34. 

1 T ORB of hosts ! how lovely fair, 
J-^E en on earth thy footsteps af fe ! 
Here, in faith^ we wait and see 
Much of beav€m> and much of thee ! 
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2 From thy gracious presence flows 
Bliss that softens all our woes ; 
MThile thy Spirit's hailow*il five. 
Warms <nxf hearts with pire desire. 

3 Here we supplicate ihy throne j 
Here thou mak'st thy glories known j 
Here we leaTn thy righteous ways. 
Taste thjr love, and H^g tky praise. 

4 Thus with sacred songs of joy. 
We our happy lives employ 5 
Love, and long to love thee more. 
Till from earth jto heayen we soar. 



35. 



1 A WAY from erery earthly core, 

-^ O Lord ! oar souls would now retreat ; 
We leave this worthless world afaf. 
To wait mod wotsship iMajr thy seat* 

2 Lord ! in the footsteps of thy grace. 

We see thy love, and we adore ; 
We gaze upon thy lovely §ace. 
And learn the wonders of thy power. 

3 While here our various wants we mourn ; 

United cries ascend on liigh 5 
And truth insures a quick return 
Of blessings in variety. 

A FathrrJ our souls wonid stOl abid^ 
Within thy caattSf and near thy side ; 
But if our feet must hienice depart, > 
Still keep thy dwelliiig in our hearts. 
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86, 

1 T ORD !. what a heaven of saving grace, 
-■-^Shmea tlurp* the beauties, of . thy >&e 3 
And lights our passions to a flame 

Of love divine to thy dear name ! , 

2 Enlighten'd by thy tmth divhiey 
When we bdK)ld thy glories ^hme^ 
We tread the world beneath our feet^ 
And all the world cajl^ gopd and greaU 

3 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptured souls with bliss employs. 
Hence would we mount and soar away. 
To thee in everlastittg day. 

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night^ 
To the fair coasts of parfe6t light 3 
Then shall our Joyful senses rove 
O'er the dear object of our love, 

6 Send blessings. Lord ! from thy rigti hand^ 
While we pass thro* this banren land ; 
And thro' thy Gospel let us see 
A glimpse of heaven, a glimpse of thee. 

WAITING FAITH. 

i ^PRINKLED with reconciling Mood, 
^ With joy we view thy throne, O God ! 
Thy fiace no frowning ai^ect wears. 
Thy hai^d no vengeful thunder bears. 
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2 The circling rainbow, peaceful sign ! 
Doth with refulgent brightness shine -, 
And while our faith beholds it near^ 
We bid fiirewell^o ev'ry fear. 

3 We now pur grateful homage pay -, 
With courage sing, with fervour pray^ 
And tho' by nature all undone^ 

We are accepted in ithy- Son. 

4 Thy Son, who/on th* accursed tree, 
Expir'd to set the viles^ free 3 

On him, to heaven we found our claim. 
And a$l( all bleissings in his name ! >, 

1 T OOK from thy throne, God ! and see 
-Li Thy lotigipgichildreii wait for thee : 
Come aipji i^m^Q thy. worb again, i 

And wit]>.o)|r^liee4y abid^ retnailk <«. 

2 To us thy cheering grace impart 5 
Bind up and heal the broken heart 3 
Our sins subdue, pur souls restore. 
And let our foes prevail no more. 

3 Some tokens of thy lovfe afford 5 
To evVf heart apply thy Word i 
Now let the blittd their danger see. 
And help them to thy Son to flee. 

4 Here, while we wait; thyself reveal 3 
And oh our hearts thkie image seal ; 
Replete with love, rej^ete With gi^ce y 
Dwell with us tiJA Nve see thy fece. 
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39. 

1 T ORD ! vf e come before thee aow -, 
-■-^ At thy feet we humbly bow 5 

Do not now our suit disdam -, 

Shall we seek thee. Lord, in vain jf , 

2 In thine own appointed way. 

Now we seek thee, — ^here we stay ) ^ 
Lord ! from hence we would hot go. 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

3 Send some message from thy Word, 
That may peace and joy afford ^ 
Let thy Spirit now impart 

Full salvation to each heart* 

4 Give \& now in thee to find 
God in Christ, supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick, the captive free. 
Make us all rejoice in thee, 

40. 

1 TN thy presence we f^ppear j 

-■- Lord ! we lovp to worship here,, . 
When within the veil we meet 
Christ upon the mercy seat. 

2 We, thro* him, we reooncil'd ; 
Each, thrp* him, becomes thy. child : 
Abba ! Father ! . give us grace . 

In thy courts to 9ee.thy facet 
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3 While thy glarioiu pmise is Bv^ng, 
Touch the hearty unloose the tongue^ 
That our joyful souls may Mess 
Christ the Lord, our righteousness 1 

4 While our prayers to thee asceu^i 
To them^ God of love ! attend -, 
Hear U8> for thy Spirit pleads ; 
Hear« for Jesus intercedes I * i' 

5 While thy Gospel truths procl9am 
Peace and pardon in thy name, 
Thro* them grace and glory shew ^ 
Raise our scwls from aU bdow. 

6 From tliy courts when we tetuhi, * j 
May our hearts within us h^irh -, 
That, in faitSfa, our souls nifely toyy — 
We have walkM with God to-day'. 

41. ' '*■"' 

1 tf^U^ Father ! whose etemid siyay 
- ^-^ The bright angelic hosts obey» 

Oh ! lend a pitying ear, . 
When on thy awful name we callj 
And at thy feet submissive fiatll j 

Oh ! condescend to hear. 

2 Far may thy glorious reign extend ; 
May rebels to thy sceptre bend. 

And yield to sovereign Icrve : ^ 

May we take pleasure to' fuUd ' 
The scored dieutes o£ thy \^; 

As angela^do aboire; 
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3 From thy Idhd hand each temp*ral good. 
Our raiment, and our dmily food, > 

In timelf. portions come : 
Lord ! giTe. us 0till a fresh supply f - 
If thou withhold thj hand, we die, , 

And fill the silent tomb. 

4 Pardon our si^s, O Ood ! that rise, ' ' 
And call for vengeaHoe from- the sides ) 

A^d while Wje are forgiy*i|, - 
Grant that revenge may never, rest,,. 
Nor malice hJE^rbour in .the. l^reas^: , 

That knpvvs the love of heav*n. .; 

5 Protectusin.t^.dangroushouijf 
And firqm th^ vi^tnn^pter's pow'r ; 

OhJL^et.Qi^ sfpirits fteel . : 
And, u teQiptatiQn:slK)uld s^ssail. 
May grace divine o'er all prevail. 

And lead our hearts to thee. 

6 Thine is the pow'r; to thee belongs 
The conf^t&ht tribUte o^ biir sdngs.j .^ ; 

AH ^Ibry to thy name ! / 

Let all thy chBdren join- our lays; ' 
In one Wsoitriditig act of praise/ ^ , , 

Thy wlindiers'tb t)k)cliiim. " ' ' ' 

, • -•.-.:.' 40.- - --'i :••••••-•! . 

1 |^OME,,^hoi^4c)^ of aUithy saints! 
^^ Our h«i|i][>le strains attend^ . .; 
While, with ourt pr;ajfieS( fuad complaints; 
Low at thy fee^^wa ibeod. 
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2 When we tky wondrous glones hear^ 

And aJDi thy su^riogs trace. 
What sweetly 9iw(¥l seenes appear I 
What rich uubcmiided grace ! 

3 How should our scmgs, like those above. 

With warm devotion rise ; 
How sdiould our souls, ob wings o£ love^ 
Mount upward to the skies. 

4 But, oh ! the song how cold it flows ! 

How languid our desire ! 
How hmt the sacred passion glows. 
Till thou the heart inspire ! 

5 Come, Lord ! thy love alone can raise 

In us the heaveidy flame ; 
Then shall our lips resound thy praise. 
Our hearts adore thy name^ 



1 nnHOU Shepherd of Israel divine! 

-■- The joy of the upright in heart ; 
For closer communion we pine. 

Still, stOl, to reside where thou art : 
The pasture, oh ! here may we find. 

Where all who their Shepherd obey. 
Are fed on thy bosom reclin'd. 

And screened from the heat of the day. 

2 Oh ! lead to that happiest place 5 

The place of thy peoples abode -, 
Where Saints in an extasy gaze. 
And rest in their Saviour, their God : 
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Thy love for us sinners declftre -, 
Thy passion and d^th on the ttee -, 

Owt spirits to C«ava!ry bear. 
To sufiRer and triumph wi^ thee. 

3 Tis there with the lairibs of thy flod ; 

There only we covet to rest ; 
To lie at the foot of the rock. 

Or rise to be hid in thy breast ; 
'Tis there we would always abide. 

And never a moment depart | 
Concealed in the cleft of thy side *, 

Eternally hid in thy heart. 



1 



44. 

#^U& Lord, in whose presraice we live^ 
^^ Whose favor alone we desire ; 
To whom all the hopes we conceive. 

With ardent devotion aspire ; 
How welcome is all thsA we meet. 

From fear oi adversity free i 
We find even sorrow made sweet. 

Because 'tis assigned us by thee. 

2 Transported, we see thee display 

Thy riches and glory divine ^ 
We have only ourselves to repay. 

To thee this best gift we resign : 
Thyself is the treaaure We 6eek> 

For thou wtt as fiadthftd as strong ^ 
Here let us obedient and meek. 

Repose ourselves all the day long. 
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3 O glory ! in which we are lost. 

Too deep for the plummet of thought ; 
On fin ocean of Deity toss'd. 

We are swallow'd^ we sink into nought 5 
Yet lost, and absorb'd, a^ we seem. 

We chaunt to the praise of our King j 
And, tho' overwhelmed by the theme^ 

Are happy whenever we sing. 

45. 

1 TN thy name, O Loyd ! assembling, 
-■-We thy people now draw near j 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling 5 

Speak and let thy servants hear — 

Hear with meekness — 
Hear thy word with godly f(^ar. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened. 

May we give them. Lord ! to thee -, 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened. 
May we run, nor weary be. 

Till the glory 
Without clouds in heaven we see. 

3 There in worship purer, sweeter. 

We thy people shall adore. 
Tasting of enjoyments greater 
Than we could receive before -, 

Full enjoyment' — 
Full, unmixed, and evermore. 
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46, 

1 i^ THOU ! at whose almighty word, 

^^ The glorious light from darkness sprung 5. 
Thy quickening influence aflbrd^ 
And clothe with power the preacher s tongueu 

2 *Tis thine to teach him how to speak ; 

*Tis thine to give the hearing ear ; 

*Tis thine the stubborn heart to breaks 

And make the careless sinner fear. 

3 'Tis also thine^ almighty Jjord ! 

To cheer the weak desponding heart .^ 
O speak the soul-reviving word^ 
And bid the maurjaer's fears depar|; * 

4 Thus while we in the means are founds 

We still on thee alone depend^ 

To make the GospeVs joyful sound 

Effectual to the promised end. 

INTRODUCTOEY TO PUBLIC WOftSHiP« 



1 TTOW beauteous are their feet 
-■-*- Who stand on. Sion's hill ! 
Who bring salvation on their tongues^ 
And words of peace reveal 1 

"2 How charming is their voice! 
How sw^et the tidings are ! 
Sion ! behold thy Saviour King i 
He reigns and triumphs here. 
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3 How happy are our ears. 

That hear this joyful sound -, 
Which kings and prophets waited for^ 
And sought, but never found. 

4 How blessed are our eyes. 

That see this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desir'd it long, 
But died without the sight. 

5 The watchman lifts his voice. 

And tuneful notes employs ; 
Our listening souls break forth in songs. 
And publish loud our joys. 

6 The Lord makes known his love. 

And sheds his grace abroad 3 
And in our songs we celebrate 
Our Saviour and our God. 

48. 

1 T ET ev^lasting gloria crown 
-"Thy head, our fSavioujr and our Lord ! 
Thy hands have brought salvjation down. 

And writ the record in thy Word. 

2 What, if we ^eareh the ^be axound. 

And every name and system scan,—- 
There's no religion can be found 
So just to God, so safe to man. 

3 In vain may humbled conscience seek 

Some solid ground to rest upon 5 
Guilt and despair, the spirit break. 
Till we are brought to Christ alone. 

E 
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4 How well thy blessed truths agree ! 

How wise and holy thy commands ! 
Thy promises, how ten they be ! 

How firm our hope of trimnph stands ! 

5 Should all the forms that men devise 

Assault our faith with treachVous arts. 
We'd call thein vanity and lies. 
And bind thy Gospel to our hearts. 

49. 

1 nPHY presence, gracious God ! afford j 

-■- Prepare us to receive thy Word : 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, : 
And faith be mixed with what we hear j 
Thus, Lord ! thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown thy Gospel with success ! 

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove. 
And fix our hearts and hopes above ; 
With food divine, let us be fed, • . 
And satisfied withliving bread 5 

Thus, Lord ! thy waiting servants Mess, 
And crown t^y Gospel with success I. 

3 To us thy gracious Word apply. 
With sov'reign power and energy ; 
And maywe in thy faith and fear. 
Reduce to practice what we hear 5 
Thus, Lord ! thy waiting servants bless^ 
And crown thy Gospel with' success ! 

4 Father ! in us thy Son reveal j 
Teach us to know and do thy will 5 '^ 
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Thy saving power and love display. 
And guide us to the realms of day ; 
Thus, Lord ! thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown thy Gospel with success I 

60. 

1 AS the dew from heav'n distilling^ 
-^^ Gently on the grass descends. 
And in. season thus fulfilling 

Whait thy providence intends j 
Let thy doctrine. Lord ! so gradoos,. 

Thus descending from above* 
Blest by thee, prove efficacious 

To fulfil thy work of love. 

2 Lord \ behold thy congr^ation -, 

Precious proinises fudfil ; 
From thy holy habitation. 

Let the dew of life distil : 
Let our cry come up befbre thee. 

Sweetest influence shed around y 
So thy people shall adore thee. 

And confess the joyful sound. 

6L 

1 ^^OME, thou soul-transforming Spirit I 
^^ Bless the sower and the seed > 
Let each heart thy grace inherit ^ 
Raise the weak, &e hungry feed : 

Thro' thy Go^el, 
Now supply thy people's need. 
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2 O may ajl enjoy the bk^iiig 

Whidi thy Word's iies%h*d to gire ; 
Let us all^ thy love possessing, ^ • 
Joyfully the truth receive j 

And for ever. 
To thy praise and glory live. 

52. 

1 T OOK dovm, O Lord ! with pitying ejre > 
-■-^ See Adiam*s sons in ruin lie j 

Sin spreads its trophies o'er the ground, - 
And scatters slaughtered heaps around r 

2 And can these mouldering corpses Ilvel 
And can these perished bones revive ?. 
That, mighty God ! to thee is known j 
That wond*rou» work is all thine own. 

3 Thy ministers .aire sent. in. vain 
To prophecy ;upon the slain j . 

In vain they call, in viain they cry, . 
Till thine almjghty jlid te.nigk 

4 But if thy Spirit deigns to breathe. 

Life spreads thro* all the realms of death ; 
Dry bones obey the pow'rfiil voice ; 
They move, they *wskken, and rejoice. 

5 O Lord ! now with thy Gospel's sound. 
Let energy and life abound $ 

That sotSsinay from their tombs arise. 
And breathe a lif(^ Aat iiever dies ! 
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53. 

1 ^JOURCE of light and power divine f 
^ Deign upon thy truth to shine : 
Lord I behold thy servant bends, 

Lo ! to thee his prayer he sends j 
Satisfy his souFs desire ; 
Touch his heart with holy fire : 
Source of light and power divine ! 
Deign upon thy troth to shine. 

2 Breathe thy spirit j so shall fall 
Unction sweet on him — on all. 
Till by odours scattered round, 
Christ himself be traced and found y 
Then shall ev'ry raptured heiart. 
Rich in peace and joy, depart : 
Source of light wid life divine ! 
Deign upon thy truth to shine. 



54. 

1 T ORD ! fill thy servant's soul to-day, 
-■^ With pure seraphic fire 5 

And set his tongue at liberty. 
And grant his heart's desire. 

2 Now, iBsay he pr€^.ch thy Word, O God ! 

With energy and poVr 5 
May Gospel blessings spread around. 
Like a refreshing shower : 

3 May thy eternal love and. grace^ 

Be sweetly known within ^ 
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While he is preaching Christy the Lord, 
Who took our curse and sin. 

4 May burden'd sinners lose their load. 

And downcast souls rejoice ; 
May doubting souls believe to-day. 
They are thy sovereign choice. 

5 Oh ! may thy servant here to-day, 

Proclaam salvation free. 
And righteousness wrought out for us 
On Calvary's bloody tree. 

6 May Christ be first, and Christ be last. 

And Christ be all in all j 
Who died to make salvation sure. 
And raise us from the fall. 

CONCLUSION OF PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
56. 

1 npHIS is the word of truth and love, 

-■■ Sent from the realms of light above j 
Jehovah thus resolved to shew 
What his almighty grace can do. 

2 This remedy did wisdom find. 
To heal diseases of the mind -, 

This sovereign balm, whose virtues ban 
Restore the ruin'd creature, man. 

3 The Gospel bids the dead revive -, 
Sinners obey the voice, and live : 

Dry bones are raised, and cloth*d afresh. 
And hearts of stone are tum*d to flesh. 
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i Where Satan reiga^d in shades of nighty 
The Gospel strikes a heav*nly light ; 
Our wills its wond'rous pow r controuls^ 
And stamps God's image oii our souls. 

5 Since by his grace we're fbrm*d anew. 
The world may gaze and hate us too ; 
The word that saves us does engage 
A sure defence from all their rage. 



66. 

TTIM we praise, by whose kind favor, 
-■-^Heav'nly truth has reached our ears -, 
May its sweet reviving savor 

Fill our hearts, dispel oar fears : 
Truth ! how sacred is the treasure ! 

Teach us. Lord I its worth to know j 
Vain's the hope, and short's the pleasure. 

Which from other sources flow. 

Lord ! the truth we have been hearing. 

Now to ev'ry heart apply 3 
In the day of thine appearing. 

We shall share thy people's joy : 
TiU thou take us home for ever. 

Saviour ! guide us with thine eye ; 
Nothing from thee, us shall sever. 

Thine we live, and thine we die 1 
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57. 

1 Q AVIOUR ! bless tlie word to an ; 
^ Quick and powerful let it prove 5 
Let the dead now hear thy call^ 

And the living grow in love, 

2 What has now been spoken^ bless .> 

Follow it with pow*r divine ; 
Give thy Gospel great success j 
Thine*s the work, the glory thine. 

3 Saviour ! bid thy bride rejoice ; 

. Send> O send thy truth abroad ! 
Let the people hear thy voice. 
Hear it, and return to God ! 

58. 

1 npO heav*n we would our voices raise, 

-■■ In grateful songs of pray'r and praise 5 
And with delight again record 
Thy loving kindness, gracious Lord ! 

2 We bless thee for thy word of grace^ 
Proclaim'd within this hallow' d place > 
O let thy Spirit now descend. 

Thy servant's message to attend ! 

3 Great God ! this congregation view 3 
Create some precious souls anew ; 
Convey thy truth to every mind. 
And cheer our souls with joys refin'd. 



sign's MJBJ.OD1BS. 45 



59. 



1 "OLEST are our souls that hear and know 
-*^ The Gospel's joyftd sound 5 

Peace shall attend the paths ive sp. 
And light our steps surround. 

2 Our joy shall bear our spirits up. 

Thro* our Redeemer's Name 5 
His righteousness exalts our hope. 
Nor can the law condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence. 

Strength and salvation gives 3 
Jesus, our King, for ever reigns ! 
Our God for ever lives ! 

eo. 

1 r|ISMISS us with thy blessing, Lord ! 
-*^Help us to feed upon thy Word : 
All that has been amiss, forgive, — 
And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Tho' we are guilty, thou art good > 
Wash all our works in Jesus* blood : 
Give ev*ry fetter*d soul release. 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

61, 

1 T ORD ! dismiss us with thy blessing ; 
■^ Fill our heai^ts with joy and peace 3 
\ 
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To Israel^ so old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan roll'd between. 

4 In faith we look, — ^nor fear, nor shrink^ 

To cross this narrow sea ; 
Our faith shall guide us to the brink. 
And launch oiir souls awaj. 

5 Jesus shall each dark cloud remove^ 

Whence all our doubts arise ; 
And shew the Canaan that we loye^ 
To our believing eyes. 

6 From Pisgah's top, where Moses stood. 

We view the landscape o'er ; 
, And Christ shall bear us thro' Uie flood. 
To yon celestial shore. 

1 f\^ Jordan's brink, in faith we stand, 
^-^ And cast a wish^ eye 

To Canaan's fair celestial land. 
Where our possessions lie. 

2 O, the transporting raptVous scene. 

That rises to our sight ! 
Eden array'd in living green> 
With rivers of delight. 

3 There gen*rous fiiiit that never fiuls. 

On trees immortal grow -, 
Majestic hiUs,^ and brooks, and vales> 
With radiant ble^ngs. glow. 



48 sum's MVJboiiiiBs* 

4 All o*er ljb43ise wide*63cteiided plains 

Shines one eteimait day ; 
There God the Son for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

5 No ehiUing winds 'Or {>ois*nous breath 

Can reae^ that sacred shore : 
Temptation, sorrow, paiu and death. 
Are known and fbar'd no more. 

6 Glowing with hope, each ardent soul 

Would here no longer stay ; 
Tho* Jordan's waves around, us roll. 
We long to launch away. 

64. 

1 npHERE is a house not made with hands^ 

-■■ Eternal, and oil lugh 5 
And here each spirit waiting standi, , 
Till Jesus bids it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of o^ur clay 

Must be dissolvM and fall ; 
Then shall our souls with joy obey 
Our heav'nly Father s call. 

3 Tis He, by his almighty grace, 

Has made us meet for heay'n ; 
And, as the earnest of the place. 
Has his own Spirit giv*n. 

4 We walk by fiuth of Joys to come 5 

Faith lives upon his word : 



But while the body is our home, 
We*re absent from the Lord. 

5 *Tis pleasant to believe thy grace^ 
But we would rather see : 
We wouM be absent imn the flesh; 
And preset^, Lord ! with thee. 

65. ' 

1 T^ATHER !■ we long, we faint to see 
A The place of thine abode ; 

We*d leave thine earthly courts and flee 
Up to thy seat, our God ! 

2 Here we behdld thy distant face. 

And *tis a gracious sight -, 
But, to be lost in thine embrace 
Is infinite delight. 

3 We'd part ^Vith all the joys of sehsre 

To gaze upon thy throne 5 , .. r 
Pleasures spring fr^esh for ever.thenoe, 
Unspeakable, unknown^ . . ^ 

4 The more thy glories strike our eyes, , 

The humbler We shall lie 3 
Tims while we sihk, our joyi^ shall rise 
Immeasurably high. 

5 And as our bliss and triumphs rise. 

Thy glories we'll adore ; 
And thro' a life that iieve^ dies. 
We'll praise thee mqre and more. 
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CBLBSTIAL WORSHtP. 

66. 

1 T^E lift the eyes of fiedth, and see 

^ ^ Saints abo«e» in ^ry one ; 
What a countless company 

Meet before yon dazzling throne ! 
Each before our Jesus stands^ 

In his righteousness arrayed ; 
Palms of victory in dieir hands^ 

Crowns of glory hn each head. 

2 Sweet they sing the ceaseless song -, 

Loud they chaunt their heav*nly lays 5 
" Glory doth to God belong j 

*' Glory to our Christ, and praise 5 
" All salvation by him came -, 

" Him whose blood hath biiought us nigh 
" Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 

'^ Glory as to God most high !'* 

3 Angel powers the throne surround. 

Next the Saints in glory they 5 
Charmed with the transporting sound. 

They their silent homage pay : 
Prostrate low before his ti^one, 

Christ they own their sovVeign Lord > 
Christ, who, when he cried '* tis done," 

Spoke salvation in the word. 

4 " God the Lamb," they all reply, 

" Him let all our orders praise } 
" Him, who for his church did die ; 
" Saviour of the chosen race ! 
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" Render w^ to him hia right, 

*' Glory, wisdom, thanlu, and pow'r -, 

•'Honor, majesty and might, 
'* Praise and blessing, evennore." 

5 But from Saints alone the theme. 

Bursts on faith'9 enraptur'd ear ; 
'^ Him who did our sools redeem ; 

" Who by grace has brought us here : 
" Us he lov*d and washM from sin, 

" Priests and kings to God hath made ; 
*' Glory to our Christ we bring, 

" Glory to onr loving Head/' 

CELBSTIAL REST. 

67. 

1 T ORD ! we believe a rest remains, 
-■-^ Ta all thy people known j 

A rest where pure enjoyment reigns. 
And thou art lov*d alone. 

2 Eternal Spirit ! make us know 

That we shall enter in ; 
Now, Jesus ! to our spirits shew 
That we are wash'd from sin. 

3 Record thine image in each heart ; 

All unbelief remove ; 
To us the rest of ftdth impart. 
The sabbath of thy love. 

4 Come^ blessed Jesus ! come with ppw'r. 

Thy throne in us ascend ; 
Thou art of fidth, in ev*ry hour. 
Its author and its end. 
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CELBStfAL :foYS. 



1 npHE glorious palace of* our Ood, 

-■■ Tow'ring on high, by faith we iee, ^• 
Beyond the cherub's bright abode, 
Higher than hntnah thoughts ctAi'be. 

2 In those ble^s'd courts shall we appear. 

When here our Father's will is done ; 
Conducted by pur .fesus there. 

And placed beside his glorious throne. 

3 Our crowns, the purchase of his blood ; 

Our palms, the trophies of his grace ; 
Himself our great redeeming God, — 
Our heaY'n to see his glorious ftice. , 

4 Our sweet employ to praise his Name, 

To swell the numbers of his love. 
With harps of gold^ and ceaseless strains. 
Thro* Eden's faiJrest scenes to rove. 

5 Where angels join in noblest lays, ^^ 

And symphonies of sacred song ; 
We'll chauht our Jesus' highest praise. 
And still the voice of praise prolong. 

6 O Jesus ! come in robes of light j 

Unfurl thy banner stain'd with blood -, 
And guide us thro* sin's darksome night. 
To the fair palace of pur God ! 
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€EU&STlAh HOM£. 
69. 

npp Salem*8 high mansion^ of glory and love, 
•*• Our spirits would soar with the wings of a 

dove i 
Near JBden s ftdr river in transports to roam. 
And rest in those mansions securely at home ; 

Home, home, sweet home ! [home ! 
Thro' Jesus, those bowers became pur sweet 

2 As strangers and pilgrims, in sorrow and. pain. 
We sigh till that Miss and those summits we 

gainj 
Where, still recollecting the trials we've known. 
Remembrance will brighten the pleasures of 
Home, home, sweet home ! [home ; 
For Jesus we sigh, till we see him at home ! 

3 Our harps on the willows po more ^all be hung. 
No voice shall be mute, not a lyre be unstrung ; 
But vie with the seraph in theme and in tone. 
In praise of the love which provided our home 5 

Home, home, sweet home ! [home ! 
More sweetly than seraphs we 11 sing whtai at 

4 Jehovah, in Jesus, we'll chamit in our song. 
His glorious salvation, the theme we prolong j 
The life and the blood which our sins did atone -, 

, The grace and the truth which conducted us 
Home, home, sweet home ! [home 3 
No angel can join in the songs of our home ! 
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5 In Jesus' own righteousness gloriously rob'd , 
In all things conformed to the' likeness of God j 
No seraph can call such bright glories his own^ 
Or fathom the love so display a in our home ; 

Home« home^ sw^et homp I [home ! 
What glories combine in our blessed iweet 

6 In £den*s fair bowers of fragrance and li^ht^ 
Our J^us we'll crown with afi glory and might ; 

, The river's bright margin^ transported well 

. roam^ [hcwne j 

And strike in those bowers the harps of our 

Home> home^ sweet hpme ! bopie ! 

With glories we'll crown our ble^s'd Je$u3 at 



GLORIFIRD SAINTS. 

70. 

1 nPHE happy Saints who dwell in light, 

-* And walk with Jesus cloth*d in white. 
Have safely reaoh'd that peaceful shore. 
Where pilgrims meet to part no more. 

2 Releas'd from sin, and toO, and grief. 
Death was the gate to endless life -, 
An open cage to let them fly 

To sweet repose beyond the sky. 

3 And now they range the heav'nly plains, 
And sing their hymns in melting strains j 
And now their souls with wonder prove 
The heights and depths of Jesus* love. 
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4 They gaze upon his glorious face. 
His lovely miiid> and chanaing grace 5 
And gazing hard with raptur'd eyes. 
His form Siey ween, and taste his joys, 

5 He cheers with his eternal smile 3 
They sing hosannas all the while ; 
Or overwhelmed with rapture sweet. 
Fall down adoring at his feet. 

6 Lord ! we would climb the sacred steep 5 
We sometimes sing, and sometimes weep 3 
But when we leave this house of clay. 
Then will we sing as loud as they* 

71. 

1 " ^JAY, who are these array'd in white ? 

•^ And whence their radiant beauteous train ?' * 
The conqu*ror's palm, the robe of light 5 - 
Our Jesus' righteousness proclaim, 

2 Purchased by blood, and taught to rise. 

They reign with him a ransomed throng 5 
Unnumber'd voices fill the skies 
With sweetest, never-ceasing song. 

3 Their hour of tribulation's past : 

Once cradled here on beds of woe. 

Their nurse was winter*s chilly blast j ' 

A hating world in arms, their foe. 

4 But now they sing of battles won 5 

Of earthly vestments stain'd with blood j 
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Of vanquished hosts, overthrown by One, — • 
Salyation*s Captain, tod its God, 

5 Nor less of blood divine they sing. 

Whence all their might and triumphs rose j 
That blood whereby they entered iti 5 
The victors of innum'rous foes. 

6 That precious blood that loosed our. chains, : 

Redeem'd our lives, and deeply seal'd 
The record of our deathless names, 
Iqpserib*d by grac6, by grace reveal* d. 

HEAVEN IN RESERVE. 

72. 

1 TT has not fully yet appeared 

^ What blessedness to Saints is giv n ; 
No eye has seen, no ear faashear^. 

Nor heart conceived the joys, of heav'n, 

2 In heav*n itself, and there alone. 

Its joys are' fully .understood j • > 
Where we dwil know as we are known. 
And shall behold the face of God ! 

3 The face of him, who here below 

Appeared and died to save his o^n ; ,-. 
The same who reigns in glory now. 
And fills yon bright eternal throne. 

4 A sight of him his people fills 

With bliss unequall'd e*en before ; 

They know no want, they fear no ills. 

And sin and sorrow are no more. 
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5 They view the Lord^ whom angels view, 

(He there without a cloud appears^) 
And praise the Lord as angels do/ 
With joys and songs exceeding theirs. 

6 How blest our lot ! since we are his^ . . 

We too shall dwell with him above 5 
Yes ! wei shall see him as ha is. 
In yonder world of light and love. 



SAINTS ONE IN CHRIST. 

73. 

1 T^Y fiedth we join our friends above, 
-*-* l^liom Christ has crown*d with' light 3 
And, on the eagle-wings of love> 

We soar to Sieir delight. 

2 Him, we below in concert sing. 

With those to glory gone ; 
For all the children of our King^ 
In heav 'n and earth are one. ^ 

3 One family, we dwell in him \ 

One church, above, beneath ^ 
Tho' now divided by the stream,— 
The narrow stream of death. 

4 One army of the mighty God, 

To his command we bow 5 
Part of the host have cross'd the flood. 
And part are crossing now. 
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5 E'en now to theic etermllioiiie. . 

Some nauom'd spirita fiy ; 

And we ace tb the maigiii come. 

And soon we too ^hall dk. 

6 Our Jesus stiil will be bwc guide ; 

And, vifhea the woitd is giv'n. 
Will Jordan's natrow dtveam divide. 
And hmd u safe in heavn. 
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74, 

1 |^£8C£ND&bmheaTjQ,im[moi:taldoveJ 
-■^ SixMipSdown und ^akie ti^ on thy \Vings, 
And mount, aiid bear its £ax above ^ 

The reach of idnaie inferior things. 

2 Beyond, beyoiid this lower jsky, - 

Up where etBrnal ages roll; 
Where sdUd comforts never idie, . , ■ ■ . 
And fruits immortiBLl feast ihe emd. . 

3 O for a sight, a eheeting fight. 

Of our almig^y Father's dirone I 
There sks our Jesus, crown'd with Jighl:, . 
Cloth* d in « body like our own. 

4 Adoring saints arouild him stand. 

And thrones and pow'rs befoie Mm fall -, 
The God shines gracious thro* the man, 
And sheds lus ^kxries on dsem all I 
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Thou art of £den*8 jop the seal. 
And we to golden harps shaU sing. 

And sit on ev ry heav'nly hill. 

And spread the triumphs of our King ! 



CANAAN S BLISS. 

75. 

1 T^O Canaan*s sacred bound 

-*- We haste with songs of joy 5 
Where peace and liberty are found. 
And sweets that never cloy. 

2 There sin and sorrow cease. 

And ev*ry conflict's o*er -, 
There we shall dwell in endless peace, . 
And never hunger more. 

3 What are those distant sounds 

That strike our list*ning ears ? 
They come from Canaan's happy bounds. 
Where God our King appears ! 

4 Here, in enraptur'd strains, 

Enraptur d myriads sing 5 
There, love in every bosom reigns. 
For God himself is King ! 

5 We soon shall join the throng. 

And all their glories share -, 
And sing the everlasting song. 
With all the ransom'd there. 
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6 How sweet the prospect is h 
It cheers >each pilgrim. breast : 
We're travlirig thro' th^ wilderness. 
And soon shall;take our rest; : 



UNITY OF JBSU6 CHURCH. 

1 TTAPPY our soids to Jesus joinM, 
-■^ And aav*d by gSrace done ; ;. 
While in thy ways . bf grace we find 

Our heajir'n. on .^eartiibegvoi, ; 

2 The church trKumphantin thy loy^ j' 

Their mighty joys^e knQ^> 
They sing the Lamb iil hymns above. 
And we in hymns belolVi 

3 Thee, in thy glorious reatooS, they.pmise. 

And bow before thy throtie j 
We, in the kingdom of thy grace, — : 
The kingdom is but one. . 

4 The holy to the holiest leads j / 

And henee our spirits rise ; 
For we who in. thy footsteps tread^ . 
Shall meet thee in the «ki6s ! "i 

5 There, one mth all the blood-bought race. 

We shall for ever be ; 
And sing the victories of thy grace 
Thro' all eternity. 



L 
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CKLESTIAL . VISIONS. 

77. 

ET us surmount these lower skies. 



And look within the teil ; 
There springs of hallow'd pleasures rise. 
Whose waters nerer £bu1. 

2 There ^edth beholds, with yast delight, 

Th' eternal Three in One > 
And strong affections fix our sight 
On Christ th' exalted Son. 

3 His promise stands for ever sure ; 

His grace shall ne*er depart ; 

He binds our names upon his arm^ 

And seals them on his heart. 

4 We would not here be strangers still 

To that celestial place^ . . 
Where we for ever hope to dwell. 
Near our Redeemer's face. 

7S. 

1 .]\rOT with our mortal eyes 
-^^ Have we beheld the Lord ; 
Yet we rejoice, and loye thy name. 

And rest upon thy Word. 

2 When faith brings near the sight 

Of thy most glorious face, 
Then, Lord ! with rich and vast delight 
We dwell upon thy gr^ce. 
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3 And when we taste thy love. 

Our joys divinely grow 
Unspeakable^ like.th6se above. 
And heav.'n begins below. 

4 Shine, Lord ! and let us know ' 

The jfulness of thy love 5 
And to our longing spirits shew 
Thy radiant throne above, 

5 Then, as in bliss We rise. 

We'll rise in gratefidsong ; 
Then waft to thee, beyond die skiei. 
And sweetest praise prolong. . 

, . 79. ;;,.^ _ ■ 

1 f\ FOR a sweet inspiring ray .- 
^^ To animate our feeble strains. 
From the bright realms of endless dayV 

The blissful realms where Jesus reigns ! 

2 There, low before his glorious throne, 1 

Adoring Saints and Angels fall -, \ 

And, in delightful worship, own | 

His smile their bliss, their heav*n, tjieir adl 

3 Immortal glories crown his head^ 

While sweetest hallelujahs rise > 
And love, and joy, and triumphs spread, 
Thro* all th* assembly of the skies. 

4 He smiles ! they tune their lofty ^ngs 

To boundless rapture; while they gaze; 
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Ten thousand thomaad joyful tongue 
Resound his everbsting poraiae. 

5 There all the fav'rites of the Lamb 
Shall join at last the heavenly choir ; 
Then let the joy-inspiring theme^ 
Awake our hope and warm desire. 

G Blest Jesus !- let thy Spirit seal 

Our interest in that blissful place ! 
Till death removes this mortal veil. 
And we behold thee face to face. 

CBLESTXAX. PaOSPBCT. 

80. 

1 T ORD Jesus ! warm each languid heart ; 
-■-^ Inspire e^ch feeble tongue j 

And let the joys of heav'n impart 
Their fervour to our song. 

2 There> on a throne of daazling lights 

Th' exalted Saviour reigns j 
And sheds ineiabk delight 
On all the heav'nly huikIs. 

3 There we,. the followers of the lamb. 

Shall join immortal songs -, 
And endless honor to his n^ame t 
Employ our tuneful tongues. 

4 There we, from sin for ever free^, 

Shall mourn its pow'r no more 5 
But cloth'd in spoUess purity. 
Redeeming love adore. 
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5 Lord^ fill our hearts with praise and love ^ 
Our feeble notes inspire j 
Till in thy blissful courts above. 
We join the glorious choir. 

81. . 

1 T ORD ! when shall we see thee array'd, 
-■-^ With glory and light as above ? 

The King in his beauty display*d — 

His beauty of holiest love ? 
We languish and sigh to be there. 

Where high thou hast fix'd thine abode ; 
Oh ! when shall we meet in the air. 

And fly to the mountain of God ! 

2 With thee, we on Sion shall stand j 

In truth thou hast spoken the wordj 
Even now we behold the bright land. 

By faith in the light of our Lord : 
But when on thy bosom reclin'd. 

Thy face we are favor d to see. 
Our fiilness of rapture we find — 

Our heaven of heavens in thee ! 

3 How happy thy people, who dwell 

At home in the city above ; 
No sin they for ever shall feel. 

No sickness or sorrow shiedl prove : 
Lord ! shew us our oneness with thee ; 

The witness, of holiness give 3 
And then from the body set free ; 

And then to the city receive. 
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CBLE^tl^L POSSESaiON.. . 

1 TVOtV ^k, c^ reafj. opr. titlcjs dear, j 
->^^ To maipusions jn t)ie 9ki«s ; 

We bid &rew^ll to ev>y fear, ; ► 
Aod i/vipe our ^v«e|^g.eye8. 

2 Should earth against our 9Quls en^age^ ^ 

And hellish dq^ts be hutTd / - • ^ "- 
Now we can smile dt Satan's rage, ' 
And foce a' frclwnmg worid. 

3 Should care;? like a; wild deluge copse,; 

And a|torn|s qf sorrow &)l>, . 
Still, we sh^ safely reacl^ o^ur home. 
Our God^ our hea.v*n, our; all^, . . 

4 There shall we bathe our weary souls.. 

In seas of heav*nl)r rest 5 ^ 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across our peacefiil breasts. 

SOCIETY OP HteAVBN. 
,83. 

1 nnHE Angels who standroimd the throne, 
-*- And view our ImmanueVs face. 
In rapturous songs make him known. 

And time their soft harps to his praise : 
He form'd them the spirits they are. 

So happy, so noble, so good ; 
When others sunk down in despair. 
Confirmed by his power, they stood. 



^ 
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2 Hie Sain^ who stand nea;rer tban they^ . 

And cast tlieir bright crowns at Ms feet^ 
His love and his gfegry display^ 

And all his rich mercy repeat : 
He kept them hfoAihtU and the giteve ; 

He ratttoitf*d froiii deftth fitid ^pair > 
For diem be was mightjr to save^ ' 

Almighty to britf g thMt s^ there. 

3 O ! when will the period ap^ear^ 

That we diaU unite in their song ! 
We're weary of lingering here. 

And we to tteflr Saviour belong ! 
We're fetter'd and chaiti'd up in clay ^ 

We struggle aa!^ ptbit to be free ; 
We long to be soaring away. 

Our God and our Saviotur to see 1 

4 We want to put on our attire, 

Wash'd white in the blood of the Lamb 3 
We want to unite with their choir. 

And tune our sweet harps to his name ; 
We want, O ! we want to be there. 

Where sorrow and sin bid adieu ! 
Their joy and their friendship to share. 

And worship in songs ever new. 

84, 

1 ^^EE the Saints in heav n appearing ^ 
*^Heav'n that yields them sweet repose 
Nothing w^'Uting, nothing fearing, 
Safe from every storm that blows : 



Free from sorrow, atn and fear. 
Having all they hop'd for here. 

All their conflicts now are over.j 
AH thdr dangers are no more > 

Arid with joy |i2ey now discover 
All that lay concealed before : 

WiffA wi^ wonder they s«H^ey. 

AU the perils of tfee way. 

Perils past and gone icfx ever I 
O, how cheisring is the thought ! 

Qftce we pass tltfa' yonder river. 
Then we rest and labour not : 

Nothiilg is to those oppness d. 

Grateful as the thought of r^st 

I Rest from toil, and rest from terror j 

Rest from aJl assaults of foes ^ 

Rest from those who, loving .error. 

Hate our Jesus, and oppose : 
Rest from aH jthftt causes grief, — 
Sweet the hope, of such rc^ef. 

) Hope of this our toils can listen f 
Hope has pow*r to cheer Uie faint j 
Hope of this our glQom shall brighten ; 

Hope sustains the^embling sahit : 
Hope is ours, then Jewell fear ; , 
Hope, the darkest hour can cheer. 



^?^ 
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85, 

1 ^^H ! for the wings of faith to nse 
^^ Within the veil, and see 

The Saints above, how great their joys ! 
How bright their glories be ! 

2 Once they were mourning here below> 

And wet their couch With tears j 

They wrestled hard, as we do now. 

With sins, and doubts, and fei^rsi 

3 We ask them whence their vict'ry can^e ? 

They, with united breath. 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb-^r- 
Their triumph to his death.. 

4 He wash'd them in his precious blood ! 

His love inspir'd their breast ! 
And following th' incarnate God, 
Possess the promisM rest I. ' ^ 

5 Our glorious Jesus claims otur {^raise. 

For his salvation giv'n 5 
While the. long cloud of witnesses. 
Shews the one path tb heav'n. 

INCARNATION OP icHjRIST. 

86. 

1 "OEHOLD," the grace appears ! 
-*-* The promise is fuliill'd ! 
Mary, the wondVous virgin, bears. 
And Jesus is the child ! 
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2 To bnng the glorious news 

A heavenly form appears ; 
He tells the shepherds of their joys» 
And banishes their fears. 

3 '' Go, humble swains," said he^ 

" To David's city fly j 
'* The promised in^t, bom to-day, 
" Does in a manger lie. 

4 '* With looks and hearts serene, 

" Go visit Christ your King }" 
And straight a radiant troop was seen 5 
The shepherds heard them sing : 

5 '^ Glory to God on high ! 

*'And heav'nly peace on earth $ 
** Good will to men, to angels joy, 
''At the Redeemer's bhth r 

6 In sympathy divine 

We now employ our tongues } 
With the celestial host we join. 
And loud repeat their sopgs. 

7 *' Glory to God on high ! 

" Cdestial peace on earth ; 
" To men good will, to angels joy> 
" At our Redeemer's birth V 

87. 

1 nnH£ true Messiah now appears, 
-■■ The types are all withdrawn j 
So fly the shadows and the stars 
Before the rising dawn. 
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2 No smoking sweets; nor blecidmg lalmhs, . 

Nor kid, nor bu|loek slaifi ; 
Incenije and jp&ee. of ekxstly names f 
Woiild all.be burnt in vain. 

3 Aaron muflit oast his rQbe» iiway/ 

His mitre ai^ his vest. 
When God himfielf comes down tq be 
The offring and the priest; 

4 He tookoN»iiiortalfl^:toah4W ' . 

The wopdef» of hi^teve ;. 

To pay for «;us his life below/ - 

TTjen plead for'us abdve, ; 

5 Hail ! great ]\J)e]jchi6Qdec divine I , ■ \ 

Thy In&nt.gpwse we &ing ^ 
And whUe we »Be thy glories shine, : 
Thy co\»!t9 tvith prabe AaU ring. 

1 npHE Lord is come, the heay^ns procMm 

-•- His birth ; the nations feam his name j 
A novel star dire^t^ lte;ro^» . • ' ' 

Of eastern sages, to their Gpd. ' 

2 Angelic anjaje? s^ifUy flew, , 
With men, the leai^ed and the rude. 
To worship low before his feet. 

And him with hallow*d welcome greet. 

3 Let idols hasteti to the ground; " 
And their own woFsh]|>pers confound j "' 
But Judah shout, aaid Sion sing. 

And earth confeG» her 90V*reign King. 
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1 TEStJS ! all praise is due to 
^ That thou wast pleased a n 



thee, *. , 
. man to be ! 
Tlie virgins womb thoudidat not scorn^ 
And angels shout to sf e thee bom ! 

2 Th' eternal Father's equal Son, 
Chooseth a manger for his thrqne ; 
And, tho* the high and mighty God^ 
Assumes our feeble flesh and blood. 

3 Whote earth dould notoontain» Hot skies, 
in low estate the Saviour lies. -, 

And who thJe worid*9 foundations laid. 
Is now a hd^less ini&nt ihad^. 

4 llie Son ! tJi*^ ahnighty Gfod eonfessVi ! 
In his own world became a gu(B&t ; 
Att<i 6pen*d Ihrd' hitoself the Way, 

A piisdage to eternal day. 



5 And> therefore, poor on earth he came, 
That we might all his riphes claim, 
To make tts heirs of endless bliss, 
T^ith all the chosen Saints of tis. 

6 Fcfr <ua^i t^se wonders he has wrought, 
To shew his love, surpassing thought ! 
Then let us all unite to sing 

Praise to our loving God and King I 
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^^ Thy name and thy liatare, thy spirit tnd 

grace ; 
And tracing die footsteps of Xestls, our Lord, 
Would glory in Him whom the nations abhorr'd. 

2 O wonder of wonders ! astonish'd we gaze. 
To see in the manger the ancient of days -, 
And aagds proclaiming the stranger forlorn. 
And tdOing the shepherds that Jesus is bom. 

3 Our God, our Creator, the heav'ns did bow 5 
To ransom offenders^ he 8toop*d very low ; 
The body prepared by his Father assumes. 
And on the kind mission most joyfully oomes. 

4 For thousands of sinners tl^.Lord bowM his 

head 5 
For thousands of sinners he groan'd and he bled; 
Our spirits rejoice, for the urork it is done ! 
Our souls are redeem'd ! salvation is won ! 

5 Our God is returned to his glory on high ^ 
When death makes a passage, then to him 

we'U fly. 
And leave for a while our dear brethren behind. 
Expecting in ^k>ry we soon shaU be Join*d. 



1 



91. , 

HARK, the glad sound, the Saviour comes^ 
The Saviour promis*d long ! | 

Let ev*ry heart prepare a throne. 
And ev'ry voice a song. 



2 He comes, the prisoners to rdeaae,^ ; » 

In Satan^s bondage Keld; ' 

The gates of |^t«^ before him burst, ' 

The iron fet^eirs. yield. . . * 

3 He comes, from thickest fihns' of vice^ 

To clear the mental ray 5 > 

And, on the ieyes oppressed widi hiigbk^ 
To pour oek^tinlda^^ l^ . . i 

4 He comes, the bfdken heart to bind, '' ' 

The bleeding soul to cure y 
And, with the treasures of his graJde, 
T' enrich the hmi^ble poort • 

5 Our glad hosannas^ Prince of Peace !' . 

Hiy welcome shall procMm 5 
And heiiYen!s ietemal jBirch* shall ring 
With, thy bfeloyed name. 



1 



WJl strike the lyre, with angels jom. 
And chaunt the solemn &y ^ ' 
Joy? Jove, and gratitude coQibine, . 
To hail th' auspicious day. 

In heav n the rapt'rotra song feeg^n,. . 

And soft seraphic firCi . . 
Thro* ail the shining legions ran. 

And strung and tw'd the lyre- : . 

Swift thro' the vast expaai^e it flew. 
And loud the echo roll'd j .. 

The theme^ thiBSong, tte jpy.was new> 
*Twas mpri^ than hea,v*p coiuld h<>ld. 
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4 Down thro* the {Mortals of the skjr 

Th* impetuous torrmt ran -, 

And angels flew with eager joy, 

To bear the news tb man. 

'5 Hark I the cherubic amies shout> 

An^ glory leads the song j ' ' 

Good mU and peace are heard throughout 
Th* harmonious heavenly throng. 

6 With joy <he chorus well repeat. 

Glory to God on high t 
Good wfl! and peace are now complete, — - 
Jesus was bom to die. 

7 Hail; Prince of Life ! for ever hail. 

Redeemer, Brother, Friend ! 
Tho* eaartfa/and time; and life should fail^ 
Thy praise shall never end. 

93. 

1 TX/^QEN JV>rdan hiish'd his waters stil), 

^^ And silence slept on Sion*s hill 3 
When Bethl^etn'S shepherds, thro* the nighty 
Watch*d o'er their flocks by starry Kght. 

2 Hark ! from the midnight hills around^ 
A voice, of more than mortal sound. 

In distant hallelujahs stole, ' * 

Wild murm*riiig o'er the raptured soul: 

3 Then swift to every startled eye, 
New streams of glory light the sky j 
HeaV*n bursts her azure gates, to pour 
Her spirits on the midnight hour ! 
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4 On wheels of ligkt, on wings o£ flfMPoe, 
Celestials glorious liegiQUs came j . 

High heav'n with songs of transport rung. 
While thus they stnuS; their harps and sung : 

5 Sion ! lift thy raptured eye j 
The long ejcpected hour is nigh ; 
The joys of faith shall rise again. 
The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 

C See, mercy, from her golden urn, 
Pours a rich stream on them that mourn ; 
Behold, she binds, with tender care. 
The bleeding bosom of despair. 

7 He comes, to cheer the trembling heart ; 
Bids Satan and his host depart ; 
Again the Day-star gilcU the gloom. 
And Eden*s bowers again shaU bloom. 

94. 

1 FT ARK! what sounds of sweetest cadence, 
■*^Fall on faith's enraptiur'd ear ; 
While prophetic chords are sweeping, — 
Lo ! a Sayiour shall i^pear ; 

'Tis Immanuel ! 
Let the wond'ring nations hear. 

^ Hark ! what melody seraphic» 
Echoes thro* yon azure dome. 
While angelic choirs are singing, — 
Lo ! the l^aviour Christ is come 3 

'Tis Immanuel ! 
Abraham's promised seed is come. 
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3 Jacob's star in splendour s risen ; 

Israel's sceptre's sway'd on high -, 
Unto us a Son is given, 
Lo ! he brings redemption nigh ! 

'Tis Immanuel ! 
God with us, e*e^ God most high ! . 

4 Jesse's Scion buds and blossoms. 

Blossoms beauteous as the rose. 
Fragrance breathes like that of Sharon, 
And its sweets his grace disclose. 

While Immanuel 
O'er it all his glory throws ! 

5 O what hallow'd graces tremble^ , 

When his name invokes the wires. 
While incarnate love engages 
Angel and prophetic lyres ! 

And Immanuel 
Echoes thro' their vadiant choirs ! 

1 XXEIIE, we all, with grateful praises, 
-■^Celebrate .the happy day, . - 
When the holy loving Jesus 

First assum'd our feeble clay : 
When the heav'nly host assembled, 

Gaz'd with wonder from the sky. 
Angels joy'd.and devfliS trembled, 

Neither fially knowing \yhy. 

2 Long had Satan reign'd imperious, 

TUl the woman's promis'd seed^ 
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Bom a babe^ by birth mysterious^ 
Came to bruise th^ serpent's head l 

Came to crush his power ivkhin vta,-^ ' 
Jl^eak our chains and set us free ; 

PuU down all that stood between us 
And the loving Deity. 

3 Shepherds, on theil' flocks attending. 

Who *gainst nightly dangers watched. 
Saw the messenger descendipg^ ' 

From the throne of light despatched -, 
Rays of glory decked his mission. 

Bursting thro' the veil of night ^ 
Fear possessed them bX the vision, 

Overaw'd by Gabriel's light. 

4 Love and meekness in M» visage. 

Glory's halo round his head ; 
Soon he cheer'd them with his message 3 

Comfort streamed from all he sidd : 
" Favor d of the Lord, most mighty, 

'' Joyful news to you I bring, 
*' You have now in David's city 

" Bom a Saviour, Christ the King ! 

5 <' Go and find the royal stranger 

*' By these signs ; a babe you'll see, 
" Weik and lying in a manger, 

"Wrapt and swath'd,— lo, that is he !" 
Straight a host of angelk gloripus^ 

Round the radiant l^erald throng, 
Hymning in h^monious chorus. 

Airs divine, and thi^ the song : 
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6 " Glory first to God be giv*n, 

" In the loftiest heists i and then^ 
'' Peace oq eartli^ by Christ from heav*n, 

*' Peace and great good will to men :** 
Thus they song with rapture, kindling 

In the shepherds* hearts a flame> 
Joy and wonder sweetly mingling. 

While they leam*d our Jesus] name. 

7 Holy babe ! we bow before thee > 

Jesus ! thee we all adore } 
To thee praises, pow*r and glory . 

We ascribe for evermore : 
Glory to our God be given. 

In the highest courts ; and then 
Peace on earth, good will from heaven. 

Peace by: thee to guitty men. 

96. 

1 nnHE earth lay hush'd in slumbers deep \ 

•■- And darkness veiled the sky j 
When rose upon their shadowy sleep. 
The star of God mo9t high« 

2 It dawned o'er BethVhem's ineaner $hed. 

And scattering at the sight. 
Heaven's, idol host at onpe has fled, , . 
Before the gloripus light. . 

3 Led by the solitary star 

To glory's poor abode. 
Adoring wisdom, from afer. 
Brings incense to her God ! 
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4 Humility, on Jodah'fl kills, 

Watching her fleecy care, 
Toms to an angel Toice that fills 
With love the mkhiight air. 

5 Like voices, thro* yon bursting cloud. 

Announce Jehoyah's plan ; 
Hymning, in adoration loud, 
'* Peace and good- will to man." 

97. 

1 XT ARK ! the herald angels sing — 
M.M. « Glory to the new-bom King ! 
" Peace on earth and mercy mild 3 

" God and sinners reconcil'd/' 

2 Joyful, we our anthems raise ; 
Join the transports of the skies ; 
With the heavenly host proclaim, 
" Christ is bom in Bethlehem.'* 

3 Christ, by highest heav*n ador d ! 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ! 
Late in time, behold him come. 
Offspring of a virgin's womb. 

4 Veil'd in flesh, the Godhead see ! 
Hail th* incarnate Deity ! 
Pleased, as man, with men t* appear, 
Jesus, our Immanuel here ! 

5 Come, desire of nations ! come. 
Fix in us thy haUow'd home $ 
Raise the woman's conqu ring Reed^ 
Bid us tread the seipent's head. 
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6 Adam's likenadu bow €&6e ; 
Stamp thinQ image iq iU place ; 
Second Adam frcmi aboyet 
Make us heirs of heaven and lov^ 

1 TTNTO us a Son is given 3 

^ 'Tis the promised Christ is meant ^ 
Bands of angels come from heaven^ 

To announce the tidings sent 5 
Fill'd with rapture^ 

Celebrate the great event. 

2 " Glory iu the highest glory 

" Be to God, and peace on earth :'* 
Now proclaim the joyful story 
Of the. mighty Saviour's birth 5 

L^t the tidings 
Fill the world with sacred mirth. 

3 This is " The d^ire of nations*' 

Promised to the church so long 5 
Object of her expectations ; 
Burden of prophetic song r 

This we carol, 
With the radiant heav'nly throng. 

4 See fulfird prophetic vision, ' 

*' Unto us a child is borti 5** 
Tho* an object of deriaiou -, 
Tho' th^ theme of human scorn 5 

We his people. 
Hail his birth, and cea^ to mourn. 
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5 JesuB conies, the Lord from heaven ! 
Christ the mighty God, appears ! 
" Unto us a Son is given,** 
There is music in our ears : 

Nothing sweeter. 
Mortal or immortal hears. 

99. 

1 T^E'LL sing, nor heed the scorn ; 

^ ^ Our theme is come from heav*n 5 
" To us a child is b(»ii. 

To us a Son is giv'n :'* 
The sweetest news that ever came, 
We'U sing, tho* all the world shoidd blame. 

2 The long-expected mom 

Has dawn'd upon the earth ; 
The Saviour Chnst is bom. 

And angels sing his birth : 
We*fl join the bright seraphic throng, 
We*ll ^are their joys, and swell th(»r song. 

3 O *tis a lofty theme. 

Supplied by angel tongues \ 
An other subjects seem 

Unworthy of our songs : 
This sacred theme has boundless charms 3 
It fills, it captivates, it warms. 

4 We sing of peace divine. 

Of grace to guilty man ; 
No wisdom. Lord ! but thine. 
Could form the wond'rous plan : 
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Where peace and righteousness embrace. 
And justice goes Along with grace. 

5 Give praise to God on high. 

With angels round the throne 5 
Let saints prolong* the cry ; 

Give praise to God alone : 
'Tis meet that we our songs should raise. 
And give our Jesus endless praise. 

100. 

1 "OELOVED Jesus! Lord of love! 
-*^ How sweet thy gracious name ! 
With joy thy mission we review. 

On which thy mercy came. 

2 While all thy own angelic bands 

Stood waiting on th6 wing } 
Charmed with the honor to obey 
Their great eternal King ! 

3 For us, mean, wretched, sinful m^. 

Thou laid' St thy glory by 5 
First in our mortal flesh to serve 5 
Then in that flesh; to die. 

4 But with thy r^teousness wd bloQd> 

We doubly, Lord I ,Bine thin^j 
To thee our lives W0 would d^ol0,. ■ 
To thee our death, resign. 
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101. 

1 nPHE King of glory sends his Son' 

-■■ To make his entrance on the earth ; 
Behold the midnight bright as noon^ 
And heay'nly hosts declare his birth ! 

2 Around the young Redeemers head 

What wonders and what dories meet ! 
An unknown star arose» and led 
The eastern sages to his feet. 

3 Simeon and Anna both conspire 

The infant Saviour to proclaim ; 
Mov'd by the Spirit's holy fire. 

They bless*d the babe, and own*d his name. 

4 Let unbelief blaspheme aloud. 

And treat the holy child with scorn 3 
Our souls adore th* eternal God, 
Who condescended to be bom. 



THB PERSON OF CHRIST. 
102. 

1 TJ' RE thebrightheav'ns were stretch'd abroad, 
-■-^ From eyerlasting was the Word : 

With God he was 5 the " Word was God," 
And must divinely be udord. 

2 By his own pow'i* were all things made j 
By him supported, all things stand -, 



He is the whole creation's head. 
And angels "fiy at his command. 
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3 Ere Adam sinn*d, or Satan fell^ 

He rul*d the host of moming stars ; 
Who caa his brighter glories tell. 
Or tell the majiesty h<e wears ? 

4 But, lo ! he left the heav*nly throne. 

Low to descend, and dwell in clay ; 
Bereft of all he call'd his own. 
In infant's feeble form he lay. 

5 Shepherds with joy beheld his face, 

Th* eternal Father s only Soft : 
How ftill of truth ! how full of grace ! 

When bright to faith, the Godhead shone \ 

6 Archangels left (heiir high abode> 

To learn n^w i^yst'ries here* and tell ' 
The love of our descending God, 
The glories of Immanuel. 

.103. . 

1 TTOSANNA to the infant Son 
-■^ Of Dayid^s royal line ! 

His nature's two, his person one, — 
Mysterious and divine. 

2 The root of David heiie, we $nd> 

And ofispring, are the same : 
Eternity and time are jom'd 
In our Immanud^s name. - 

3 Bless'd He, that came in infant form. 

With truth and gra^e from heav'n ! 
Let hosannas of the highest tone. 
To Christ, our Lord, be giv*n. 
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4 If sach as we refuse to take 
Th* hosanna on ova tongues^ 
Cold rocks and stones would rise and break 
Their silence into songs. 

104. 

nnHE lands that long in darkness lay, 
•*- Have now beheld a glorious light -, 
Nations who sat in death's cold shades- 
Are bless d with bealns di-vinely bright. 

The virgin's promised Son is boni ; 

Behold th' expected child appear ! 
What shall his names or titles be ? 

"The Wonderful, the Counsellor !" 

3 This infant is the mighty God ! 

Come to be nourish' d and adoi'd, 
Th' Eternal Father I Prince of Peace ! 
Both. David's Son, and David's Lord 1 . 

4 The government of earth and he&v'n 

Upon his shoulders shall be laid -, 
His kingdom rise and still increase. 
And praiae and glory crown his head. 











Jesus, the hbly child, shall sit 
High on ins faJtiher David's throiie. 

And sway thfe^cepl3*e in his seat. 
Who calls, the universe his own. 



86 sion's mjblodibs. 

105. 

1 TVTOW to the Lord a noble song ! 

■K^ We raise with ev'ry heart and tongue ; 

Hosanna to th' eternal name« 

And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2 Its fulness shines in Jesus* hce. 
The brightest image of his grace ; 
God^ in the person of his Son, 

Has all his brightest works outdone. 

3 The spacious earth, the swelling flood. 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God > 
And nature's glories, from afar. 
Sparkle in ev'ry rolling star. 

4 But, in our Christ a glory stands. 
The noblest labour of thine hands -, 
The pleasing lustre of his eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the iskies. 

5 Immanuel ! Christ ! O glorious them^ { 
Our souls rejoice at Jesus* name ! 

The angels dwell upon the sound ; 
The heavens reflect it to the ground ! 

6 Hope points us to yon beav'nly place; 
Where he unveUs Ins godlike face ! 
Where we bis glories shall bdiold. 
And sing his name to harps of gold ! 
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106. 

1 "DRIGHT King of glory, gracious God ! 
-^ Our spirits iS^w before thy seat 5 

To thee we lift adoring thought. 
And worship at thy glorious feet. 

2 A thousand seraphs, strong and bright^ 

Stand round th* Eternal Deity; 
But who of all the sons of light 
Pretends comparison with thee ? 

3 Yet there is one of hiunan frame, 

Jesus, arrayed in flesh and bloody 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 
A full equality with God. 

4 Their glory shines with equal beams ; 

Thjeir essence is for ever one j 
Tho* they are known by diflfrent names. 
The Father God, and God the Son. 

5 Then let the name of Christ our King 

With eqnal honors be adored j 
His praise let Saints and Angels sing. 
While we adore our saving Lord ! 

107. 

1 npHEE we adore, eternal Word ! 

-*- The Father's equ^l Son ! 
By heaven's exalted hosts ador d. 
Ere time its course began. 

2 The first creation has display'd 

Thine energies divine j 
For no existence e'er was made 
By other hands than thine. 
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3 But ransom'd sinners^ with delight^ 

Sublimer facts survey ; 
The all-creating Word unites 
Himself to feeble clay. 

4 The Lord of glory bears the shame 

To vile transgressors due j 
Justice^ the Prince of lifi^ cpndemns 
To die in anguish too. 

5 God over all, for ever blest. 

The righteous curse enduref ^ 
And thus t6 souls, with Sin distrest. 
Eternal bliss secures. 

6 What wonders in thy persoti meet j 

What glories. Lord, divine ! 
We fall adoring at thy feet, 
And would be wholly thine. 

108. 

1 1^ OD wjth us ! O. glorious name ! 
^J Let it shiiie in ckathless fame : 
God and man in Chriflt unite $ 

O mysterious depth and height ! 

2 Grod with us ! amazing love 
Brought him from his throne above 5 
Now our souls his grace admire. 
Swell ^he sotig wHh holy fire. 

3 God with us ! but tainted not 
With our father Ad?im*s blot 5 
Yet did He our sins sustain. 
Bear the guilty tiie cur^e, tjie pain. 
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4 God with us ! O wondVous grace ! 
We shall see him face to face j 
Then we will Immanuel sing. 
As we ought, our God and King ! 

109. 

1 TESUS ! thy person now make known *, 
•^ Thou art to us allied by blood j 
Flesh of our flesh, bone of our bone. 

The Son of man, the Son of God : 
Lo ! here we lay as at thy feet. 
And sing the glories of thy seat. 

2 Partaker of our flesh below. 

With all its sinless frailties clad. 
Thou didst thro' it thy Godhead shew. 

That we believing might be glad : 
For us thou didst our nature tsJce, 
And in it suffered for our sake. 

3 Immanuel ! thee in all our need 

We trust, our faithful Friend to prove j 
Now o'er thy waiting children spread 

Thy robe divine, thy vest of love : 
Thy personal glories now reveal. 
And us to glory's vision seal. 

4 Hast thou not undertook our cause. 

Lord over all ! to worms allied } 
Answer us from thy .bleeding Cross, 

And own thy dearly- ransomed bride > 
And let our souls betroth' d to thee, 
Thine^ wholly thine> for ever be ! 
I* 
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110. 

1 T|EARJEST of aU the names above, 
-■^ Our Jesus, and our God 5 

We sing, divine, eterpal love ! 
And human precious blood ! 

2 'Tis thrp' the wdiaders of thy name, ^ 

The Father's glories shine ;' . 
With him in essence one, the same. 
Thy glories still divine ! , 

3 Tis thro' the wondets oifthy death. 

His soft compassions roll -, • . 
And wafted by. the Spirit's breath. 
Revive each fainting soul. 

4 Till God in human flesh we see. 

Our thoughts no comfort find 3 
The holy, jiist, and sacred Three, 
Are terrors to ouar jnitid. 

5 But when Immanuel's face appears. 

Our hope, our joy begins : 
His name forbids our slavish fears. 
His grace removes our sins. 

6 While some on their own works rely. 

And some of wisdom boast. 

We love th' incarnate mystery, 

And there we fix our trust. 
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CHRIST CRUCIFIED* 

111. 

1 X^E sing our Saviour's wond'rous death -, 

^^ He conquer d when he fell ; 
" 'Tis finish*d V* said his dying breath. 
And shook the gates of hell. 

2 " *Tis finished !" our Immanuel cries -, 

The glorious work is done : 
Hence shall the sun of Salem rise, 
And shed eternal noon. 

3 His Cross a sure foundation laid. 

For faith and hope to dwell ; 
When he our surety, and our Head, 
Destroyed the pow*rs of heU. 

4 For then the woman's conqu ring seed 

A bleeding victim stood ; 
And justice did the awful deed. 
And shed his precious blood ! 

5 The law no more demand can bring, 

" 'I'is finished !" answers all : 
We love, believe, rejoice and sing. 
Of Christ our all in all! 

112. 

ETERE at thy Cross, our dying God, 
^■^ We lay our souls beneath thy love ; 
Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 
Jesus ! nor shall they e'er remove. 
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2 Should worlds conspire to drive us thence^ 

Moveless and firm our hearts should lie ; 
Resolved, — ^for that's our last defence^ — 
If we must perish, here to die. 

3 Speak^ God of Truth ! and calm our fear -, 

Are we not safe beneath thy shade ? 
Thy vengeance will not strike iis here, 
Nor Satan dare our souls invade. 

4 Yes, we*re secure beneath thy blood ! 

And all oiur foes shall lose their aim 5 
Hosanna to our dying Ood, 
Who lives and shafi for ever reign ! 

113. 

1 4 LAS ! and did our Saviour bleed ? 
-^*- And did our Sovereign die } 
Would he devote his sacred head 

To bring us rebels nigh } 

2 Was it for crimes that we had done. 

He groan*d upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love oeyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in. 
When God, the great Creator, died 
For man, the creature's sin. 

4 Thus may we hide our blushing face 

When his dear Cross appears -, 
Dissolve our hearts in tenderness. 
And melt our eyes to tears. 
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5 But drops of grief can ne*er repay 
The debt of love we owe j 
Here^ Lord ! we give ourselves away, 
O help us so to do ! 

114. 

1 VTATURE with open volume stands, 
-^^ To spread Jehovah's praise abroad j 
And ev'ry product of his hands 

Shews something worthy of a God. 

2 But in the grace that rescued man. 

His brightest form of glory shines j 
Here, on the Cross, 'tis fairest drawn 
In precious, and in crimson lines. 

3 Oh ! the sweet wonders of that Cross, 

Where God, our Saviour, lov'd and died ! 
Their noblest life our spirits draw 
From his dread death, and bleeding side. 

4 We would for ever speak his name. 

In sounds to camdi ears unknown ; 
Then join to praise the bleeding Lamb^ 
Exalted on his Father*s throne^ 



115. 

OUR spirits join t* adore the Lamb ; 
Oh ! that our feeble lips could move 
In strains immortal as his name. 
And melting as his dying love ! 
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2 Was ever equal pity found } 

The Son of God resign* d his breath. 
And pour*d his life-blood on the ground. 
To ransom us frqm sin and death. 

3 Rebels, we broke Jehovah's laws ; 

He from the threat*ning set us free ; 
Bore the full vengeance on the Cross, 
And nail*d the curses to the tree. 

. 4 He wash'd us from our deepest stains. 

And heal'd our wounds with costly blood ; 
The fountain springing from his veins. 
With virtues from th* incarnate God. 

5 In vain our feeble voices strive 
To sing compassions so divine -, 
Had we a thousand lives to give. 
To thee we would them all resign. 

116. 

1 VrOT all the blood of beasts 
-^^ On Jewish altars slain. 

Could give the guilty conscience peace> 
Or wash away its stain. 

2 But Christ, th' appointed Lamb ! 

Took all our sins away j 
A sacrifice of nobler nam^^ ^ 

And costlier blood than they. 

3 Our faith shall lay her hand 

On that dear head of thine ; 
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While here as penitents we standi 
And thus confess our sin. 

4 By faith^ thy griefs we see -, 

Thou didst our sorrows bear. 
When hanging on the bloody tree ; 
For all our guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless thy name with cheerful voice. 
And sing thy bleeding love. 

117. 

1 T\EEP in our hearts let us record 
-■^ The deeper sorrows of our Lord ; 
Wrath's dark and rising billows roll. 
And beat upon his holy soul. 

2 In pray'rful cries he spent his breath. 
While hosts of hell, and pow'rs of death. 
And ail the sons of malice join 

To execute the curs'd design. 

3 Yet, gracious God ! thy pow'r and love 
Have made the curse a blessing prove ; 
Those dreadful suff 'rings of thy Son 
Aton'd for sins that we have done. 

4 The pangs of our expiring Lord, 
The honors of thy law restored ; 

His sorrows made thy justice known, 
They were for sins, but not his own. 
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5 Lord ! for his sake our guilt forgive^ 
And let us guilty sinners live i 
Yes, thou wilt hear us in his name. 
Nor shall our faith be put to shame. 

118. 

1 " 'npiS finished !" our immanuel said, 

-*- And meekly bow'd his dying head ; 

O great and wond'rous plan ! 
Our souls shall dwell upon that word. 
And view the conquests of our Lord, 

Complete for helpless man. 

2 Finished the righteousness of grace ; 
Finish'd the work that bought our peace i 

Our awful debt id paid : 
Accusii^ law, oancell'd by blood> 
And wrath of our oflfended Grod 

In sweet oblivion laid. 

3 Who now shall urge a second claim ) 
The law no longer can condemn ; 

Faith a rele^e can shew ; 
Justice itself a friend appears ; 
The prison house the mandate hears,— 

" Loose him, ahd let hiih go." 

4 Blind unbelief, ii^Urious bto* ! 
Source of tormenting fruitless fear. 

Why dost thou yet reply ? 
Where'er thy loud objections Ml, 
'* 'Tis finish'd !" still shall answer all, 

And silence every cry. 
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119. 

1 'nniS done ! th* atoning work is done ! 
-*- Jesus, our great Redeemer, dies ! 
All nature feels th* important groan. 

Loud echoing thro* the earth and skies : 
The earth doth to its centre quake^ 
And heav'n, as hell's deep gloom, is black ! 







The temple's veil is rent in twain. 
While Jesus meekly bows his head -, 

The rocks resent his mortal pain. 
The yawning graves give up their dead -, 

The bodies of the Sain^ arisQ 
In triumph as the Saviour dies ! 

3 And shall not we his death record ? 
In sympathetic anguish sigh ? 
O Jesus ! let thy Famer* s word 

To us its soft'ning grace apply j 
Thy flnish*d work, our glory ia -, 
Thy righteousness^ our claim to bliss. 

120. 

1 'nniS finisVd ! the Messiah dies ! 

-■- Cut off for sins, but not his own ! 
Accomplished is the sacrifice ; 
The great redeeming work is done. 

2 Finished the first transgression is, 

And purg*d the guilt of actual sin -, 
And everlasting righteousness 
Is brought for all his people in. 
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3 *Tis finish* d^ all our guilt and pain > 

We want no sacrifice beside : 
For us, fi>r us the Lamb was slaiii, 
And we're for ever justified ! 

4 Sin, deaths and hell are now subdued -, 

All grace to us thro* Christ is giv*n 5 
And here we plead his precious blood. 
For safety, holiness, and heav*n. 

121. 

1 npHE Cross ! the Cross ! O that's our gain, 

-L Because on thalt the Lamb was slain -, 
*Twas there our Lord was crucified ; 
*Twas there our Jesus for us died ! 

2 What wond'rous catise could move thy Heart, 
To take on thee our curse and smart -, 

Well knowing what our guilt would be. 
That guilt that nalFd thee to the tree. 

3 The cause was love ! amazing love ! 
This brought him from his seat above : 
He stoop'd to bleed j he rose to reign j 
And glories crown his saving name. 

122. 

1 ^J WEET the moments rich in blessmg, 

•^ Which before the Cross we spend ; 

Life and health, and peace possessing, 

From the sinner's dying Friend : 
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Here we'd sit, for ever viewing 

Mercy's streams, in streams of blood ; 

Precious drops our souls bedewing, 
Plead, and claim our peace with God. 

2 Truly blessed is this station, 

Low before his Cross to lie. 
While we see divme compassion 

Beaming in his Itoguid eye : 
Here it is we find our heav'n. 

While upon the Lamb we gaze 5 
Love we much ? we've much forgiven ! 

We are miracles of grace ! 

3 Love and grief our hearts dividing ; 

With our tears his feel we'd bathe 3 
Constant still in iaith abiding. 

Life deriving from his death : 
Here we find the Spirit's sealing. 

Here our Saviour's love we'Ushow; 
Prove his wounds each day more healing. 

And himself more de^ly know. 

. 123. 

1 '• TTIMSELF he cannot save," 

•*-•*• Insulting foes, 'tis true 5 
The words a gracious meaning have, 
Tho* meant in scorn by you. 

2 " Himself be cannot save j." 

This is his highest praise 5 
Himself for others* sake He gave. 
And suflfer'd in their place. 
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3 It were an easy part 

For him the cross to fly ; 
But love to sinners filled his heart. 
And made him choose to die. 

4 Tis love the cause unfolds. 

The deep mysterious cause/ 
Why He who nature's cause upholds. 
Hung on th* accursed Crosi^. 

5 Let unbelief blasphenie 5 

Let worldly wisdofn mock ; 
Our Jesus* Cross shall be our theme,, 
And Christ himself our rock. 

6 We leaye the world for this. 

And all its lading toys i 
No more we seek its ftuacied bliss ^ 
The Cross yields purer joys, 

124. 

1 ^TRSTCHDontheCcoafi, the Saviour dies; 
^ Hark ! his expiring groans arise ! 

See from his hands, his feet, his side. 
Runs down the sacred crimson tide. 

2 But life attends the deathful sound. 
And flows, from every bleeding wound 5 
The vital stream, how free it flows. 
To cleanse and save his rebel foes. 

3 To sufier in the traitor s place | 
To die for man ! surprising grace ! 
Yet pass rebellious angels by, 

O, why for man ! dear Jesus, why ? 
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4 Can we survey this scene of woe. 
Where grief, and love, and wonder flow. 
And yet our hearts unmov'd remain. 
Insensible to love or pain ? 

5 Come, Lord, thy glorious grace impart. 
To warm and raise each inmost heart. 
Till all our powers and' passions move 
In melting grief^ and ardent love. 



125. 



1 



T)^E sing the praise of Him that died ; 
* ^ Of Him that died upon the Cross 5 
Hence springs our hope ; our fears subside^ 
And we esteem the world but dross. 

2 Inscrib*d upon the cross we see. 

In shining letters, " God is Love >'* 
He bore our sins upon the tree^ 
He brings us mercy from above. 

3 The Cross ! it took our guilt away ; 

It holds our Muting i^irits up -, 
It cheers in sorrow's gloomy day. 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 

4 It makes the coward spirit brave. 

And nerves the feeble arm for fight j 
It takes aU terror from the grave. 
And gilds the bed of death with light. 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe. 

The measure and the pledge of love > 
'Tis all we want while here below. 
And this shall be our boast above. 
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126. 

1 '"npiS finish'd !" *o our Jestis cried, 

■^ And meekly bo^'d bis heftd and ^ed ! 
'^ "Us finish'd 1'* yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the vic*try won. 

2 " 'Tis finish'd !" all that heav'n decreed. 
And all that ancient prophets said 

Is now ftdfil'd, as was designed 
By Grod^ in form of htunan kind. 

3 '^ "lis finished V Aaron now no more 
Must stain his robes with crimson gore -/ 
The sacred veil is rent in twain y 
Mosaic rites no more renotedn. 

4 '' 'Tis finish'd !" Jesus* dying groans 
For all our sins did t^en atone -, 

And millions: were redeem'd from death 
By this, his last expiring breath. 

5 '' 'Tis finish'd V we will still resound. 
Thro' Sion's fistir and hallow'd bomid ^ 
We'll grasp this sentence when we die. 
And waft its echo to the sky. 

127. 

1 XJ ARK ! the voice of love and mercy 
-*-*- Sounds aloud from Calvary 5 
See ! it rends the rocks asunder. 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky : 

*at is finish'd !'' 
Hear onr dying Jesus cry ! 



sign's MBL0DI£S. 103 

2 *' It is finished \" O, what pleasure 

Do these gracious words afford ! 
Blessings free^ and without measure, 
Flow to us thro* Christ, our Lord : 

'at is finished !" 
We his dying Wdrds ree(H*d. 

3 Finished all the types and shadows 

Of the ceremonial law ! 
Finish'd all that God hath promised ; 
Death and hell no more shall awe : 

"It is finish'd!" 
Hence we all our comforts draw. 

4 Soon, more sweetly thati the seraphs^ 

We shall chaunt the glorious theme > 
When from hence we soar to heav'n^ 
There to praise immantiers tttdne : 

" It is finish'dV' 
Still shall glorify the Lamb ! 

128. 

1 npELL us, O Jesus t tell iid ^^y, 

-■- This act of grace to bleed and die ? 
What mighty motive could thee move. 
What motive but redeeming love ! 

2 Love for the hardened and the base, 
A careless unbelieving race > 
Rebels, who all thy grace withstood, 
And trampled under foot thy blood. 

3 Harder than rocks and mountains are ; 
Than senseless earth, more senseless far -, 
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We view*d unmov'd the crims(m floods 
Nor even deemed fo»us it flow'd f 

3 Till grace eternal^ free^ divine^ 
Drew us 3 and bid thee on us sMoe, 
Thy healing blood to us applied. 
And shew'd for whom Immanuel died. 

4 O love of unexampled kind ! 
Leaving all mortal thought behind ! 
Where length, and breadth, and depth, and 
Are lost to our astonish'd sight. [height^ 

129- 

1 npo the Cross where Jesus dies, 

-■■ Where our Lord resigns his breath. 
Where affliction veUs his eyes. 

Swimming in tlie tears of death : 
Hither bring we all our guilt. 

And from threatening wrath we flee 
To the blood of sprinkling spilt. 

From our sin to set us free. 

2 In the cleft of his dear side^ 

Wounded by the Roman spear. 
Safely, joyously we hide : 

Foes can never reach us there : 
From his head, his hands, his feet. 

Mows the cleansing, saving flood I 
Lo ! we plunge, we rise to meet 

Justice satisfied by blood. 
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130. 

1 I^^UR Jesus ! what a noble flame 
^^ Was kindled in his breast. 
When hasting to Jerusalem, > 

He mardh'd before the rest ! 

2 Good will to man, and zeal for God^ 

His every thought engross ; . 

He Idngs to be baptized with blood. 

And pants to reach the cross. 

3 With all his sufTrings full in view. 

And woes to us unknown. 
Forth to the work his ^irit flew, 
„ 'Twas love that urg'd him on, 

4 Jesus ! while thus thy love we scan,. 

Our hearts shall stUl record . 
Salvation by the dying man. 
And by t^e losing Go4. 

5 And while thy bleeding glories here 

Engage our wondering eyes> 
The song of faith our souls shall bear 
In triumph to the skies. 



131. 

A ND did the holy and the jusi, 
-^ The sovereign of the. skies. 
Stoop down to misery^ and dust. 
That we from guilt may rise. 
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2 Yes, the Redeemer left his throne. 

His radiant throne on high, 
(Surprising mercy ! love unknown !) 
For us to bleed and die. 

3 He took the rebel traitors*. place. 

And suffer' d in our stead > 
For us, O miracle of grace ! 
For us Immanuel bled ! 

4 Jesus ! what grace, what wonders dweU 

In thy atoning blood > 
By this have we been snatch*d from hell. 
Hereby brought nigh to God. 

5 O what returns can we impart 

For favors so divine ? 
Lord, take our all— our worthless hearta. 
And make them only thine. 

132. 

1 1\rO more, O Jesus [ win we boast 

■^^ Of pleasure, wealth, or vain applause j 
Earth's fancied glories all are lost. 
Amid the triumphs of thy cross. 

2 In ev'ry feature of thy face, 

Mercy, her peerless charms displays 5 
Truth, wisdom, majesty, and grace. 
Shine there in glory's mingled rays. 

3 Thy wealth the pow'r of thought transcends ; 

Thy riches are immense, divine j 
Thy blood o'er all our sins extends. 
And in thy righteousness we shine. 
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4 These triumphs of stupendous gnice^ 
Surprise^ rejoice^ and mdt each heart ; 
Lord ! at thy cross we*d stand and gaze^ 
Till to thy glory we depart. 

133. 

1 l^O more^ O God ! we boast no more 
-*-^ Of all the duties we have done j 
We quit the hopes we held before. 

To trust the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now while we triumph in his name. 

What was our gain we count our loss } 
Our former pride we call our shame. 
And nail our glory to his cross. ; 

3 Yes, and we must and will esteem 

All things but loss for Jesus' sake ^ 

Since that our souls are found in him. 

And of his righteousness partake ! 

4 The best obedience of our hands 

Dares not appear before thy throne 5 

But faith can meet thy law's demands. 

By pleading what our Lord has done. 

134. 

1 ipROM the Cross, uplifted high, 
^ Where Immanuel deigns to die. 
What melodious sounds we hear. 
Bursting on oar raptur'd ear : 
'• Love's redeeming work is done ! 
" Come and welcome, sinners come ! 
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2 " Spri»lde4 »ovf with bipod the throne ; 
'' Why. b^ueiifJi ypiir bm;dwi9 groftn ) 
'^ On my vi<jtim body laid, 
'' Justice owns the ransom paid : 
" Thus the Father gave his Son 5 
" Come and welcome, sinners come ! 

S " Sprpful for you the jfc^tid board, 
" See, with richest bl^&rin&s stor'd 5 
" To your Father's bosom press'd, 
" His adopted :heirs confesa'd, 
*' Never from his house to roam, 
*' Come and welcome, sinners come f 

4 •' Soon the d»y» of life shall end j ^'- 
" Lo ! I come, your Saviour, Prtetid ! 
*' Safe your spirits to oonv^ 
*' To the reajmjs of endless day, 
*^ Ijp to my et^nal hPWje ; , 
" Con^ wd \yelcome, sinners come l" 

195. 

1 TESUS'! when Mth, with fixed eycis, 
^ Beholds thy wondVous sacrifice. 
Love rises to an ardent flame. 

And we all oth^ hope disclaip. 

2 Hence for our souls a balsaiji'flbws, . 
To heal our woufads, remove our Hvoes j 
Immortal joys come streaming down, 
Joys, like his griefs, immense, unknown. 
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Thus we could ever, ever sing 
The Cross of Christ o^ur glorious King ; 
Andj in our song, still spread abroad 
The mysteries of our' dying God, 



RBSURRSCTION OF CHRIST. 
13». 

1 " npHE Lord, who: oikce was dead, 

-*- Now lives V* the angels say : 
Thro' earth and hea.v*n the tidings spread, 
" The Lord is ris*n to-day." 

2 We'U banish evry fear. 

And chase om* doubts away. 
While we the glorious tidings hear, 
"The Lord is ris'n to-day." 

3 Hb triumplis are complete. 

Seraphic legions say 5 
And their ten thousand harps repeat^ 
" The Lord is ris'n to-day/* 

4 With them we soar and sing. 

For well his ransomed may 5 
The theme is sweet 5 of hope the spring, 
'; The Lord is ris'n to-day." 

5 Praise shall our tongues employ ^ 

Love our afi^tions sway -, 
We know 'tis true, and sing with joy — 
" The Lord is ris'n to-day.*' 

L 
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, 137. 

i * • 

1 "HnHE Lord is ris'n indeed J " 

J- The tidings are most true : 
"S'es, they beheld the Saviourbleed, 
And saw him living too. 

2 ''The Lord is ris'n mdeed," 

And justice asks no more ^ 
Mercy and tmth are now agreed. 
That stood opposed before. 

3 " The Lord is ris n indeed j" 

Then is his work perform*d j 

The captive surety now is &eed,l 

And death our foe disarmed. 

4 "The Lord is ris*n, indeed 5** 

Then hell has lost his. prey : 
With Christ is ris*n the ransomed ^seed. 
To reign in endless day. 

5 "The Lord is ris'n indeed 5" 

He lives to die no more ; 
He lives a priest, our cause to plead. 
Whose curse and shame he bore. 

6 We'll raise a joyous spng, 

And strike each cheerful chord. 
And join the bright celestial throng, _ 
To sing our risen hord. 
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138. 

1 XXERE, in faith, tve look attd wonder, 
•*^-*- At the place where Jesus lay 5 

He has buTBt death'a b^od asund^ 3 .f. 
He has borne our s^^ away i 

Joyftil tidings ! . v 

Yes, the Lord is ris*tt to-day^ 

2 Jesus triumphs I sing we praises j 

By his death he oviercame : 
Thus. the Lord his glory raises 5 
Thus he fills his foes with shame s 

Sing we praises J , 
Praises to the victor's name. 

3 Jesus triumpl^s ! - countless legions 

Come from:heav'n to meet their King : 
Seraph hosts, from brightest regions. 
Hew to earth his praise to sing 3 

And the echo 
Made celestial arches ring.' 

139. 

1 TTPRISING from the darksome tomb, 
^ See our victorious Jesus come j 

Th* almighty pri3'ner quits the pris'n^ 
And angels teU the Lord is ris'n. 

2 Our guilty souls find here relief 5 
We the glad tidings hear and Kve ^ 
God's righteous law is satisfied^ 

And justice now is on our side. « 
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3 Oar surety thus reieas'd by God, 
Fleads^the rich ransom of his blood j 
No new demand, no bar remams. 
But mercy now triumphant x^gtifi I . 

4 Jpyous we hail our risen Head, 
The first begotten ^m th^ dead ; 
Our resurrection's sure thro' his. 
To endless life ^nd boundless bliss. 

140. 

1 I^HRIST, the Lord, is ris'n to-day, 
^^ Sons of men and angels say, 
Let us raise our triumphs high. 
Triumphs that shall never die ! 

2 Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Fought the fieht>T-the bj^ttle won t 
Lo ! our sun s eclipse is o'er ; 

Lo ! he sets in blood no more I 

3 Lives again our glorious King ! 
Where, Otdeath ! is now thy sting > 
Once he died, our souls to save, 
Where's thy vict'ry, boasting grave ? 

4 Mount we now where Christ has led. 
Foil' wing our exalted Head 5 
Made like Him — ^like Him we rise { 
Our's the cross — ^e grave— the skies. 

5 Hail ! thou Lord of earth and heav'n. 
Praise to thee by both be giv'n } 
Thee we 'greet trimnphant now 5 

* Hail the resurrection, thoa \ 
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141: 

1 f" O ! the rock is roll'd away ; 

-*-^ Deatli yields up Ms mighty prey ; --; 
JesiLs, rising from the tqmb. 
Scatters aU its disma) ^oom, . 

2 Glad we shout, in rapturous SQBg, 
And the joyous theme prolong. 
While the bright celestial choirs. 
Praise and sti^e their golden lyres. 

3 Ey'ry note our rapture swells. 
And our Jesus* triumph teUa — . 

" Where, O death ! is mw i^y sting > 
" Wha?e thy terrors, vanquished King ?" 

4 Let Iminanuel be ttdor'd,. 
Ransom, Mediator, Lord ! 
To creation's utmost bound. 
Let th* immortal praise resound* 

142. 

i FTOSANNA \ let us Join to sing 
-*^ The glories of our rising King ) 
Recoimt his yictories, and tell 
How Jesus triumph*d when he fell. 

2 Soon as the morning's earliest ray 
Brings on the third, th' appointed day. 
Behold an angel from the skies. 
Rolls back the stone, and Christ doth rise. 
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3 With strength imiportal^ forth he comes ; 
With conqu ring glory roVd, he comes -, 
The diQr^.of p«i)^ and sorrow pafit> 

His triumphs shall for ever last. 

4 In sacred verse we here record 
The glories of our risen Lord ; 
The triumphs of our Jesu^ tell, . ^ 
Who died and conquer d when he fell. 

■ '-' 143.' •■':■••: 

1 TITHEN wfe the hallowM grave survey, 

^^ Where onfce Iiimanueldeign*d*to lie. 
We see fuMl*d what prophets say. 
And all the poweira of death dc^. 

2 His empty tomb sl^sdl long proclaim j 

How weak the btmds of coiiquer*d death ; 
Sweet pledge that we who trust in Him,- 
Shall rise and draw immortal breath. 

3 Our surety, freed, declares us free. 

For whose offences he was seized j 
In his release our own we see, , 
And shout to view Jehovah pleased. 

4 Tho* in the dust each lays his head. 

The grave its treasure shaU restore 5 
And we shall rise and leave the dead^ 
To live with Christ and die no more. 
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144. 

1 TOYOUS we hail tliis happy day, 
^ And cast low cares of earth away^ 

And thoughts of meaner things 5 
This day to cure our deadly woes^ 
The sun of righteousness arpse^ 

With healing in his wings. 

2 Siftce angels chaunt our risen Lord^ 
And spread his glorious fame abroad^ 

In never-ceasing songs ; 
O ! how should we his praise resound, 
In strains of love that know no sounds 

Sung by immortal tongues. 

3 *Twas for our sins his life he gave ; 
Then burst the fetters of the grave^ 

And rose in glory rob'd : 
For us he sdal'd th' etterial heights, 
And took possession of his rights. 

Upon the throne of God. 

1 nPHE bands df death could not detain 

-*- Our J^esus in the dreary tomb 5 
The life he gaxe he takes again. 
And sQW^rtQ bis pateitaal home. 

2 He mounts the grand etJierial height. 

And flies to meet his Father, God 
Triumphant wears his crown of light. 
And ^he^ the trophies of his blood* 



/ 
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3 The heavenly gates are open'd wide. 

And glad their King's bdiest obey ; 
The Fa^r. takes him to lus side> 

To place all workU beneath his sway. 

4 The prince of dalrkness tnoums liis doom. 

And vanquish'd death bewails his loss ; 
While glorious hope surmounts the tomb. 
And shouts the triumphs of the cross. 

146. 

1 ^^££ Jesus, our De)iv*r^r great, 
•^ Rising his victVy to complete : 

In vain, the seal and stone \ 
O grave, where is thy victory' ! 
Here, here I thy mighty ConqiiVor see. 

Rising, he leaves the tomb. 

2 Awhile he with his favorites stay'd \ 
Strength to their feeble faith convey*d } 

Then mounts the starry sky : 
The heav'ns with acclamations ring. 
To welcome otir triumphant King, 

And shout his victory. 

3 MindAil of all thy triumphs now. 
In feith and gmtitade we bcrw. 

And wait to see thy face : 
Give each assembl'd in this hour. 
To know thy resurrection's pow*r. 

And sing thy soVreign grace. 

4 Come, Lord ! and let the day appear. 
That we thy sov'reign voice ahiJl hear. 
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And near thy throne attend ; 
When we shall see thee face to face, 
And there, in sweetest, loudest praise. 

Eternity to spend. 

CHRIST RISEN AND ASCENDING. 

147. 

1 XIARK, ten thousand voices crying, — 
-■-^ Vict'ry ! vict'ry ! loud resounds ; 
Angels with the tidmgs flying, 

Spreading rapturous joy around. 

2 Jesus comes, the conflict over. 

Comes to claim his great reward 5 
Angels round the victor hover, ' 
Crowding to behold their Lord. 

3 Yonder throne for him erected. 

Now becomes his radiant seat ; 
Tho* on earth. by man i«jected^ 
Angels worship at his fe^t. 

4 Day and night they cry before him. 

Holy, Holy, Holy, iord ! . 
All the powrs of euth adore him -, 
All obey his sov' reign word. 

4 We with them in sweetest chorus. 

Spread our risen Saviour's hme ; 
He is gone to heav'n before us — 
Our forerunner in our name. 

5 There £or us he took possession 

Of the glories of the skies -, 
Till in one august procession. 
All his church like him shsJl rise. 
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148. 

1 I^ROWNSofgloiy ever bright 
^^ Rest upon the victor's head ; 
Crowns of glory are his right, 

His "who liveth and was dead.** 

2 Jesus fought and won the day -, 

Such a day was never fought 3 
We, his people, well may say. 

See what God, our God hath wrought. 

3 He subdued the powers of heU 3 

In the fight he stood alone ; 
All his foes before him feU, 
By his single arm o'erthrown. 

4 His the fight, the arduous toil ; 

His the honors of the day .; 
His the gloiy and the spoil f 
Jesus bore them all away. 

5 We proclaim his deeds of war ; 

Shoiit His imise and high renown > 
His alone the vietor^s car t 
His the ereriasting crown. 

149, 

1 nnHE God who spoke the world from nought, 
-■- Has for us sinners dearly bought 

Salvation by his blood : 
Lo ! how he bursts the bonds of death. 
And reassumes his vital breath. 
To make our title good* I 



2 



Redeemed by him, we look and see 
Our Jesus cloth'd in majesty^ 

Triumphant o'er the tomb : 
Faith stays our griefs — casts off our fears j 
In heaven our mansions he prepares ; 

And soon will take us home. 

For tho' our Lord's exalted thus. 
Yet still his thoughts are fix'd on us. 

His own peculiar race : 
He hears our prayers, our groans and sighs. 
And fills our souls with fresh supplies 

Of unexhausted grace. 

His church is still his joy and crown $ 
He looks with love and pity down 

On her He did redeem : 
He tastes our joys, he feels our woes. 
And prays that we may spoil our foes. 

And with him ever reign. 

150. 

1 ^^Ul^ Lord is risen from the dead ; 
^^ Our Jesus is gone up on high 5 
The powers of hell are captive led, 

Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphant chariot waits. 

And angels chaunt the solemn lay — 

''Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 

''Ye everlasting doors give way !" 

^ Loose all your bars of massy light. 
And wide unfold the radiant scene -, 
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He claioM those mansions as his right ; 
Receive the King of Glory in. 

4 '* Who is the King of Glory ? who ?'* 

The Lord, that all his foes o*ercame ; 
The world, sin, deaths and hell overthrew ; 
And Jesus is the conqu'ror's name. 

5 Lo ! his triumphant chariot waits, 

And angels chaunt the solemn. lay — 
" Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates ; 
*' Ye everlaBting doors give way !" 

6 '' Who is the King of Glory ? who ?" 

The Lord of boundless pow'r possest ; 
The King of Saints and Angels too \ 
God over all, for ever blest.' 



I6L 

1 nnHOUSANDS of angels at thy gate, 

-■- And bright archangels stand. 
And twenty thousand chariots wait. 
Great Lor^ ! thy great command* 

2 Thro' all thy glorious, vast domains. 

With godlike honor clad. 
Captivity in captive chains. 
Triumphant thou hast led. 

3 That thou might*st dwell with us below. 

And be our God and King, 
And from this land of sin and woe. 
Thy chosen people bring. 
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4 To heav'nly mansions high and fair. 

Our Captain's gone b^ore,— 

Does now for us the way prepare 5 

Soon we shall faint no more. 

152. 

1 X>EYOND the glitt'riAg staxry^ ^kies, 
-*-^ Far as th' eternal hills -, 

There, in the boundless worlds of light, 
Our dear Redeemer dwells. 

2 Legions of angels round his throne. 

In countless armies shine 5 
At his right hand^ with golden harps. 
They offer songs divine. 

3 " Hail, glorious Prince of Peace," they cry, 

" Whose unexampled love 
" Mov'd thee to quit those blissful realms, 
" And royalties above." 

4 Thro' all his travels here below^ 

They did his steps attend, 
Oft wand'ring how, or where, at last^ 
This mystic scene would end* 

5 They saw his heart transfixed with wounds. 

And vievv'd the crimson gore ] 
They saw him break the bars of death, 
\Vhich none e'er broke before, 

6 They brought his chariot from above, 

To bear him to his throne j 
Clapp'd their triumphant wings, and cried — 
*' The glorious work is done t" 
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EXALTATION OF CHRIST. 
153. 

1 "OEHOLD the Lamb with glory crown'd! 
■^-^ To him all power is giv'n 5 

No place too high for him is founds 
No place too high in heav'n. 

2 He fills the throae^ the throne above *, 

He fills it without wrong : 
Bright object he of angels' love ; 
High theme of angels' song. 

3 With faces veil'd, yon seraphs bright^ 

Upon his glory gaze ; 
Not seraphs conld endure the light — 
The full resplendent blaze. 

4 Tho' high, yet he acce^ the praise^ 

In faith we offer here ; 
The faintest, feeblest cry we raise. 
Will reach our Jesus' ear. 

5 Here, while we sing, our joys abound^ 

Transported with the sight 5 
To see the Lamb> with glory crown'd. 
Does yield us s>veet deh^t. . 

6 To him whom men despise and slight ; 

To him be glory giv'n : 
The crown is his, and his by right. 
The highest place in heav*n. ■ 
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154. 

1 Til ARK, the notes of angels singiog — 
-tl "Glory, Glory to the Lamb !" 
All in heaven their tribute bringing^ 

Raising high our Jesus* name : 

His own glories^ 
And the Fathers are the same. 

2 We for whom his life was given. 

Sacred themes to us belong ; 
Here we strike the chords of heaven j 
Swell the everiasting song; 

And with rapture. 
Still our grateful notes prolong. 

3 llU'd with holy emulation. 

We would vie with those above j 
Sweet the theme, a free salvation 1 
Fruit of everlasting love : 

Jesus wrought it. 
Ere he took his seat above. 

4 Endless life in him possessing. 

Laud we now his precious name 5 
Glory, honor, power, and blessing, 
Be for ever to the Lamb : 

He who saved us. 
Is Jehovah, God, I Am ! 



N-S 



155. 

OW in a solemn, cheerful strain, 
noblest theme we all imite ; 
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'Tis Christ who bore our sin and pain ; 
And in our welfare doth delight. 

2 *Tis Jiesus, high upon hi^ throne. 

The praise of aU the hosts above. 
Who rules the universe alone — 
The God of everlasting love. 

3 Jesus, who rose ahd left the dead. 

And now in heav*n both " Christ and Lior^/' 
Our glorious Advocate and Head, 
Our joy, our crown, our blest reward. 

4 Jesus ! how feeble is our song; 

How much below thy matchless love ; 
But rais'd by thee, we hope cgre long> 
To praise in nobler strains above. 

156. 

1 "OEHOLD the glories of the Lamb, 
-*-^ Amidst his Father's throne ; 
Prepare new honors for his napae. 

And songs before unknown. 

2 Let elders worship at his feet. 

The church adore around. 
With vials full of odours sweet. 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Now to the Lamb that once was slain. 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
Fojp ev^r on thy h§ad, , , 
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4 Thou hast redeem'd our souls with blood ; 

Hast set us pris'ners free ; 
Hast made us kings and priesits to God 3 
And we shall reign wiui thee. 

5 The works of nature and of grace 

Are an within thy power 5 
Then shorten tjbps^ delaying days. 
And bring the promis d hour. 

167. 

1 '\XrHAT equal holiors shdl we bring 

^ ^ To thee, O Lcml our God, the Lamb ! 
When all the notes that angels sing. 
Are far inferior to thy name I 

2 Worthy art thou who once wast slidn. 

The Prince of Peace that groan*d and died 3 
Worthy to rise, and live, and reign. 
At thy Almighty FaUier's side. 

3 Honors immortal shall be paid. 

Instead of scandal and of scorn ; 
I While glory beams around thy head. 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 

4 Blessing for ever on th^ Lamb, 

Who bore our guilt, and curse, and pain j 
Angels exalt his sacred name. 

And we will chaunt the loud Amen. 
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158. 

1 T^OW for a ^on^ of lofty praise, 
■^^ To great Jehovah*s equal Son ! 
Our voice shall rise in heav'nly lays^ 

To tell th^ wonders he has done, . 

2 He left the glorious worlds of light. 

And the bright robes he wore above j 
How swift and jojrftd was his flight. 
On wings of everlasting love. 

3 Deep in the shades of gloomy death, 

Jesus, a ci^tive prisoner li^ ; 
Th* almighty C^tive left the earth. 
And rose to everlasting day. 

4 Swift as the beams of golden light, * 

Up tso his radtant tli^one heSew ; 
There, as our saving Lord to si^ 
And all Ids wo&d*rous ^ories shew.i 

5 AmoDgst a thousand harps and songs, 

Jesus, the God, exalted reigns -, 
His sacred name, from angel tongues. 
Loud echoes thro' the heav'nly plains. 

159. 

1 nnHE mightiest form of glorious grace, 
-■- The brightest monument of praise. 
That e'er the God of love designed. 
Employs and fills the laboring mind. 
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2 Oar souls attempt the heav'aly song, — 
A burden for an angel's tongue : 
When Gabriel sounds these mighty things. 
He tunes and summons all hisjstringS. 

3 We sing inimitable love ! 
Jesus, the Lord of worlds above. 
Put off his beams of bright array. 
And veil'd the God in mortal clay. 

4 He that distributes crowns and thrones. 
Hangs on a tre6, and bleeds, and groans -, 
The Prince of Life resigns his breath -, 
The King of Glory bows to death ! 

5 But, lo I the wonders of his power ! 
He triumph'd in his dying hoar $ 
And while by Satan's rage he feU, 
He dash'd the rising hopes of hell. 

6 Thus were the hosts of death subdued -, 
Our sins were wash'd in Jesus' blood 5 
Then he arose, and soared above. 
Our souls to conquer by his love. 

7 How shall we fill this boundless song -, 
The theme surmounts an angel's tongue : 
Yet we shall reach those rioblest airs. 
When Gabriel's well-tun' d harp despairs. 

160. 

1 /^OlVtE let us join our cheerful sopgs 
^^ With angels round the throne j 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 
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2 - Worthy the Lamb tl^t died," they cry, 

" To be elated thus c" ^ 

'' Worthy the Lamb/' our lips reply 
'' For he was slain for usT 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honor and ppw> divine ; 
And blessings more than we c^ dye. 
Be, Lord, for ever thine ! 

4 Let all that dweU c^bove the sky. 

In air, apd earth, and seas 
Conspire to lift thy glories high^ 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne. 
And tp adore the La^ih, 

CHRIST A KING. 

161. 

1 "VTE who dweU in heav'n, declare 

-^ Who is glory's King and Lord ? 
Who is first and brightest there ? 
Lov'd, and worshipped, and ador'd ? 

2 'Tis the Lamb, the Lamb alone. 

Claims the title justly his^ 
He it is that fills the throne 5 
He the King of Glory is. 
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3 Blessed truth ! the Lamb is Kihg ; 

Empires' glories all his own ! 
Joyful we our tribute brlog . 
To his mediatorial thwwae. 

4 Jesus, hail I whom seraphs sing j 

Liamb of God ! . endearing name ! 
Reign for ever, glorious King ! 
Thou art worthy. Lord, to reign 1 

162. 

1 T O ! the infant Saviour lies ! 
-*^ Angels call him *' only wise ',** 
To his name, they join the words — <■ 
" King of kings, and Liord of lords T* 

2 See, he stands at Pilate's bar. 
Most despised of all by far j 
StiU to him belong the words — 

*' Bang of kings, and Lord of lords V 

3 He who wears the crown of thorns > 
He whom man reviles and scorns. 
Claims exclusively the words — 

" King of kings, and Lord of lords !" 

4 On the Cross 'tis still the same -, 
Still he does the sceptre claim ; 
Clears his title to tl^ words — 

" King of kings, and Lord of lords !'* 

5 Past, the conflict of his love. 
See, he takes his seat above J 
On his vesture shine the words — 
"King of kings, and Lord of lords !'* 
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6 We prolong the grateM strain 5 
In our scmgs shaU Jesus* name 
Be united to the words — 
" King of kings^ and Lord of lords !** 

163. 

1 ^ LORY, glory to our King ! 
^J Crowns unfading wreath his head ! 
Jesus^ is the name we sing ; 

Jesus, risen from the dead ; 
Jesus, conquVor o'er the grave 5 
Jesus, mighty now to save. 

2 Jesus is gone up on high ) 

Angels come to meet liieir King ! 
Shouts triumphant rend the sky. 

While the victim's praise they sing : 
Open now, ye heav'nly gates ! 
*' 'Tis the King of Glory waits !" 

3 Jesus is on high enthron'd ! 

Glory beammg in his face 3 
By adoring angels own d, 

God of holiness and grace ! 
With our hearts and tongues we sing. 
Glory, glory to our King ! 

164. 

1 /^ O forth, ye saints ! behold your Lord^ 
^J With godlike honors crown'd ; 
Ten thousand beauties in his word 
ShaU spread his £Etme around. 
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2 Where'er the sun h^^s its race^ 

Or stops its swift career. 
Both east and west shc^ own his grace, ^ 
And Christ be honor'd there. * 

3 Ten thousand crowns encircKng shew 

The vict'ries he hath won ; 
Still shall his conquests spread and gr(M¥, 
While time its course shall run. 

4 Ride forth, thou mighty Conqu ror ? ride ; 

Thy chosen soon gnlidue ; 
And o'e^r our hearts let grace preside. 
While we thy praise renew. 

5 Thy praise in noblest, sweietest song. 

Our hearts i^all i^ll employ ; 
And while thy triumphs we prolong. 
Our souls are fill'd with joy. 

165. 

1 "^^ES, mighty Jesus ! thou shdt reign, 
-■- Tin aflft thy haughty foes submit ^ 
Till hell, and all its trembhng train. 
Become the footstool of thy seat. 

1 2 Our rescued souls shall bless thy pow'r -, 
Thy arm shall full salvation bring -, 
And we, in that Qlustrious hour. 

Shall triumph with our conquering King. 

'\ Then rang'd the blazing throne around, 
j Thy deathless honors will proclaim -, 

While heaven* s eternal realms resound 
Thy glorious deeds, and precious name. 
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166. ;. 

1 T17"E, who delight in Jei^uS* iiame, 

^ * Rejoice to make it known j 
The Spv'reigtt of our hearts proclcdm. 
And bow befort Ms throne. 

2 Our mighty King And Saviour's cro wn'd. 

With gloried all divine ; 
Ffun would ( we publish bE around. 
How bright U»iBe^o£ies. shine* - 

3 Infinite powV and boimdless ^ace. 

In him unitei their rays j ' ' 
We, who haye once beheld his face. 
Can ne er forbear his praise. 

4 When' in his earthly courts we view 

The glories of our King, 
Our choicest songs we here renew. 
And would for cVer sing. 

5 Oh, happy period !' glorious day ! 

When heav*n mid earth ^all raise. 
With all their pow'rs, thie raptur'd lay. 
To celebrate his praise. 

167. 

1 A LL hiil, incarnate God ! 
•^^ The i*!ond'rous things foretold 
Of thee in sacred writ. 

With joy our eyes behold : 
Still does thine arm new trophies wear^ 
And monuments of glory rear. 
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2 To thee the hoary head 

Its silver honors pays ) 
To thee the blooming youth 

Devotes his brightest days 5 
And every age their tribute bring, 
To bow to thee, all conqu'ring King ! 

3 O bring, victorious Prince ! 

That happy, glorious day. 
When souls, like drops of dew. 

Shall own thy gentle sway : 
O let it bless our longing eyes. 
And bear our praises to the skies. 

4 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Eternal is thy reien ! 
Soon all thy ransom d bring. 

To swell thy happy train > 
Thea shall we gain fair Canaan's shore. 
And reign with thee for evermore^ 

168. 

1 TTOSANNA to our conqu'ring King ! 
^-^ The prince of darkness flies -, 

His troops rush headlong down to hell. 
Like lightning from the skies. 

2 There, bound in chains, the lions roar 

At Jesus' rescued sheep 3 
His arm re:< trains their raging powV, 
And binds tbem in the deep. 
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3 Hosanna to our cooiqu'ring King ! 

All hail incarnate love ! 
Ten thousand songs and glories wait 
To crown thy head above. 

4 Thy victories and thy deathless fame. 

Thro* the wide world shall run ; 
And everlasting ages sing 
The triumphs ti^du hast won. 

169. 

1 TESUS1 immortal King ! go on ; 

^ The glorious day shall soon be won > 
Thine enemies prepare to flee. 
And yield the palm of victory. 

2 Gird on thy sword, victorious Chief! 
Thy chosen^s hope and prompt relief*. 
Hurl the usurper from his throne. 
And claim thy ransom*d for thine own. 

3 Thy footsteps, Lord ! with joy we trace. 
And mark the conquests of thy grace 5 
Complete the work thou hast begun. 
And let thy will on earth be done. 

4 Hark, how the hosts triumphant' sing, 
" The Lord omnipotent is King ;" 
Let all our souls rejoice at this. 

The kingdoms of the world are his. 
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170. 

1 "OLEST Sov'reign of thy chosen host, 
-■-^ Display thy glorious banner high 5 
The summons send from coast to coasts 

And call thy ransomed subjects nigh. 

2 A hallowed jubilee proclaim ^ . 

Proclaim the great sabbatic day ; 
Assert the glories of thy name ) 
Spoil Satan of his wish*d-for prey, 

3 Bid, bid thy heralds publish loud 

The blessings of tl^ peaceful reign } 
And when they speak of pard'ning blood, 
The myst*ry to the heart explain. 

171. 

1 T £T us sing the King Messiah, 
-L^ King of righteousness and peace. 
Over all his foes triumphant ; 

Never shall his pruses cease : 

Him we worship; 
Never shall his praises cease. 

2 Gird thy sword on, mighty Jesus ! 

Let the world thy gospel hear ; 
Prosper in thy course majestic. 
In salvation's bright career ^ 

Sway thy sceptre. 
And the victor's glories wear. 

3 Majesty, combine with meekness ; 

Righteousness, with peace unite -, 



r 
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Truth and grace epsupe thy conquests. 
With divine effulgence bright : 

Dabrkn^sd scutterd 
Where thoa say'st Let. th^fe be light. 

4 Blest are they who touch thy sceptre ; 
Blest are we who know thy reign j 
Reign in us thoti mighty JetBtr^, 
Till thy glorious heights W^ ^n j 

Where we*ll jJraise thee, 
Loudest t)f thy blood-'bonght train. 

■• 173. ■' ■' ; '•• 

1 IVTOW be oiur beaits inspir-d to sing 
-*-^ The glories of our Saviour, King 5 
Jesus, the Lord, ii0W. heav'nly fair 

His form 5 how bright his elories are ! 

2 In his divine majestic fa6e. 

Truth beams with a superior grace i 
Love from his Upis divinfely flows, ^ 
And blessings all his state compose. 

3 Dress thee in arms, most mighty Lord ! 
Gird on thy spirit's mystic sword ! 

Let words of j!nercy> kind and sweet. 
Subdue thy ransomed at thy feet. 

4 Thy throne, O God ! for ever stands 3 
Grace is the sceptre of thy hands 5 
Thy laws and works are just and right 5 
Justice and grace are thy delight. 



5 Thy F«tiier, God, bas ridily shed 
Divine aaJointiiigs on thy head 5 
And, Mrith tb' Eternal Spirit/ blest 
His first-born Son above the rest. 

1 ^T^HUS thp Eternal JFatber spake 

-*- To Chrjst the Son,^— " Ascen^ and sit 
" At my right hand, lill I shall make 
*' Thy foes submissive at thy feet. 

2 *' From Sion shall thy word proceed | 

" Thy word, the sceptre in thine hand, 
'' Shall make the heavtg gf rebeh bleed; 
''And bow thdr wills to thy command. 

■ . • . ■ . ; ^ It 

3 ** That day shall shew thy pow*r is great^. 

''When crowds, with lowly willing minds, 
*^ Shall throng thy glorious temple gate, 
" Where holiness in beauty shines/* 

4 O blessed pow*r ! O glorious day ! 

What a large victory shall ensue, 
WTien converts, who thy grace obey. 
Exceed the drops of morning dew ! 

CORONATION* 

174. 

1 T OOK, ye saints ! the sight is glorious > 
-■-^ See Uie man oi sorrows now. 
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From the fight vetiirn*d victorious ; 
£v*ry knee to him. shall bow : 
Crown him> crown him ! 
Crowns become the vietor*B brow, 

2 Crown the Saviour, angels crown him ; 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 
In the seat of pow*r enthrone him, 
While the vault of heaven rings : 

Crown him, crown him ! 
Crown our Jesus, King of kings ! 

3 Sinners, in derision crown'd him. 

Mocking thus the SaviourV dbaim 5 
Saints and angels crowd around him ; 
Own his titk, praise his name : 

Crown him, crown him I 
Him by whom salvation came ! 

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation ! 

Hark, those loud triumphant chords I 
Jesus takes the highest station j 
O what joy the sight affords ! 
Crown him, crown him ! 
King of kings, and Lord of lords ! 
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175. 

Tl/'HENCE those unusual bursts of joy, 
^^ Whose sound thro* heaven rings ? 
They welcome Jesus to the sky. 
And crown him King of kings ! 

2 At sight of him yon seraphs bright 
Exulting clap their wings : 
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They hail thmr Lord with new delight. 
And crown him King of king» ! 

3 The brightest loigel glory boasts,. 

To him bis tribute brings ; 
And joins high heflnrai*» assembled hofts^ 
To crown hin> King of kings ! 

4 Our &ith looks up, and while we gaze. 

We'd leave all earthly things ; 
And sweetly chaunt his noblest praite. 
And crown him. King- of kings ! 

5 While heanr'n^ in honor* of his name. 

With exultation sings. 
We still on earth his iore proclaim. 
And crown him King of kings ! 

6 And we ere long beyond those clouds. 

Shall tune celestial strings j 
And join with heav*ns exufeng crowds. 
To crown him King of kings I 

176. 

1 A LL hail the power of Jesus* name ! 
-^^ All worlds before him fall -, 
While we bring forth heav'n*s diadem. 

And crown mm Lord of all ! 

2 The glowing seraphs string their lyre -y 

And as they strike it, fall 
Before his face who tunes their choir. 
And crown him Lord of all ! 
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3 Angeliemomuigslar»ofli^» 

Who sung b^re the fell. 
Extol his vast creative might. 
And crown him Lord of all ! 

4 The noble martyrs of our God, 

Who frorb his altar call. 
Invoke his bright avenging rod. 
And crown him Lord of alt ! 

5 The hosts of sfdota in Ed^s fold,. " 

Released from ev'ry thrall, = 
Cast at his feet their crowns of gold. 
And crown him Lord of all ! 

PAUSE. 

6 Ye called of the chosen race. 

Redeemed from Adam's fell. 
Hail him who saves us by his grace. 
And crown him Lord of all ! 

7 His conquering pow*r we'll ne*er forget. 

Which bursts the tempter's thraU ', 
But spread our trophies at his feet. 
And crown him Lord of all ! 

8 Secure we stand while Jesus reigns. 

Nor fear a second fall ; 
Cloth' d in his righteousness we shine. 
And crown him Lord of all ! 

9 Soon ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe. 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To him salvation shall ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of all ! 



1 
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10 And soon with yon cekiitifll tkrong^ 
We at his feet '^aH ^dl ; 
And ohaunt jn everlasting song. 
The crowned Lord of aU ! 

SSCOND COMING. 

177. 

1 E-T^ reigns ! the Lord, the Saviour reigns f 
-*--*■ Plraase him in everlfwting strains ! 
Let the whole ehurch in songs rejoice. 
And raise to heaven their cheerful voiee. 

2 Deep are his counsels and unknown ; 
But grace and truth support his throne ; 
Tho* darksome clouds his paths surround,, 
Righteous is their eternal grounds 

3 In robes of judgment, lo ! he comes ;. . 
His pow'rful mandate cleaves the tombs } 
His judgments are consigning fire 5 
His glories tune his churches lyre. . 

■ 

4 Hail long-expected blissful day 5 
Thy dawn shall chase our ills away y 
We lift our hesnls and voices high ; 
We sing, for our redemption's nigh. 

178. 

I TOY to the ehurch, Messiah comes t 
•^ Redemption full to bring ! 
Now let the church prepare him roonv 
And of his kingdom sing. 
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2 Joy to the earthy he comes to reign ! 

Let us our songs employ ; 
While fields and floods^ rocks> hills, and plains. 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 He comes to make his blesfflngs flow 

Far as the curse is found > 
Earth's tribes shall his salvation know. 
And his high praise resound. 

4 He comes to rule with truth and grace. 

And make the nation's proye 
The glories of his nghteousn^ess -, 
The wonders of his love. 

179- 

1 lyrow let our souls arise, 

-*-^ From our long slumbers wake ; 
And, to salvation wise. 

Oil in our vessels take ; 
Expecting soon the midnight cry- 
Behold your God and Bridegroom nigh. 

2 He comes, he comes to shew 

The greatness of his might ; 
And to his sceptre bow. 

Or put his foes to flight : 
The kingdom is his just reward. 
And we with joy expect our Lord. 

3 We greet him from the sky. 

Our everlasting Friend, 
Our Head to glorify ; ■ 

We in Ms train will bend -, I 
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And> when we aee kim face to hice. 
Him we'll adore, and sing bis grace. 

3 Then let us wait to hear 

The trumpet's welcome sound j 
To see our Lord appear ; 

Let us be watching found : 
£nrob*d in righteousness divine. 
We shall with him for ever reign. 

180. 

1 T O ! He comes with clouds descending, 
-■-^ Once for chosen sinners slaiii ! 
Thousand thousand saints attending. 

Swell the triumph of his train 5 

Hallelujah I 
Jesus comes on earth to reign. . 

2 Soon redemption, long expected. 

Shall in solemn pomp appear ! 
We on earth 4e8pis*d4 rejected. 
Shout to see lum ckawing neav ; 

HaUelujah ! 
See the day of God appear. 

3 Answer thine own Bride and Spirit ; 

Hasten, Lord ! thy kingdom come ! 
Our possession to inherit, 

TsJce thy longpng chilcbren l»)me : 

Still in exile. 
Thee we pndse, and bid thee come. 

4 Yes, Amen ! we all adore thee. 

High on thy •existed throne -, 
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Jesxxs, take t^y pow'r a&d gloiy j 
Ckdm tke loagdoiias for iMne <ywn : 

O come quickly. 
Come, Lord Jesus ! quickly come. 

181. 

1 T O! we behold the scattered shades ; 
•^^ The d^vm of heav'n appears ; 

The sweet immortal morning spreads 
Its blushes round the spheres. 

2 We see the Iiord of ,^ory come, : 

And flaming guaords around 5 . 
The skies divide to make him^oomj 
The trumpet shakes the grdund., 

3 How will our joy and wonder rise. 

When our returning King 
Shall come to own us from, the skies. 
On loye*s triumphant wing. 

4 Then when our joyfal eyes • 

Salute th* expected day. 

Our grateful songs shall rise 

To heaven's, exalted lay.. 

^ 182, 

1 TESTIS ! come, thy friends are waiting, 
•^ Waiting for the final ^y j ' 
Thence the promised gTory difcting; 
Glory marks thy downward way : 

Come, Jjord Jesus ! 
Thus thy waiting people pray. 
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2 Lord ! we wait fer thine appearing ; 

Tarry not^ thy children say 3 
Bright the prospect is, and cheering, 
Of beholding thee tliat day^ 

When our sorrows 
Shall for ever pass away. 

3 Till it cemes^ O keep ns steady I 

Keep us i/t^eJking in thy ways ; 
At thy call may we be ready^ 

And our heads with triumph raise : 

We, thy chosen. 
Then will strike thy noblest praise. 

183. 

1 nno wait for that important day, . 

-* When Jesus will lus pow*r display. 

Be this our constant care : 
To do his will, our bus'ness here ; 
No toil to shun, no danger fear 5 

Resolv'd the cross to bear, 

2 Should men pronounce us fools, and say — 
We never need expect that day. 

And all are fools who do : 
Their word we never can receive ; 
For well we know whom we believe : 

We know his word is true. 

3 Bright angds shall attend our King, 
And heav'n with acclamations ring. 

When Jesus comes with clouds : 
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By faiths .we see the dazzEog tiaiii : 
It seems to fill yon azure plain 
With heaven's exulting crowds, 

4 With patience then our souls shall rest^ 
Assured our Si^viour*s time Js best. 

And cannot be too late : 
The day^ we.know> cannot be far. 
And, therefore, for his blazing car 

We stiU expecting watt. 

184. 

1 ^T^HB night is now far spent ; 

-*- The day comes on. apace -, 
The veil wUl soon be rent. 

That hides our Jesus' face 5 
The clouds that now obstruct our sight. 
Will all be quickly put to flight. 

2 We lift our joyful heads. 

For our Ovation's nigh ; 
And, lo ! the morning spreads 

Its radiance diro* the sky 5 
O ! how it doth oar spirits cheer } 
The Lord himself will «oon appear. 

3 Tho* men our hope deride, - 

Nor will thema^lves believe ; 
We in his word confide. 

Which never can decdve ! 
And tho* his footsteps seem to stay. 
He'll surely come without delay. 
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4 For U8 be comes to bring 

The conquests of bis arm 5 
And, as our God and King, 

Shall all our foes disarm : 
With such a hope, our souls rejoice. 
And soon shall hear th' archangel's voice. 

186, 

1 l^^LY, ye seasons ! fly still faster : 
-■- Let the glorious day come on. 
When we shall behold our Master, 

Seated on his radiant throne 5 
When Immanuel 
Shall descend to claim his own. 

2 What is earth, with all its treasures^ 

To the joy salvation brings ? 
Well may we resign its pleasures y 

We possess the King of kings. 
From whose Mness 
Heaven's eternal glory springs. 

3 And if now we taste such pleasure. 
While we lean upon his word ; 

Sure our joy shall know no measure. 
When we meet our loving Lord y 
\ When we greet him, — 

Him by heav'n and earth ador'd ! 

Fly, ye seasons ! fly still faster : 
Swiftly bring the glorious day : 

Jesus, come ! our Lord and Master f 
Come from heav'n without delay : 
Take the kingdom ; 

Come, Lord Jesus ! come away. 



\ 
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186. 

1 lV"OTHING know we of the season, 
-L^ When the world shall pass away j 
But we know the saints have reason 

To expect a glorious day. 
When the Saviour will return, 
And his people cease to mourn. 

2 Waiting for our Lord*s appearing. 

Be it ours his word to keep ; 
Let our lamps be always burning -, 

Let us watch while others sleep : 
We're no longer of the night -, 
We are children of the light. 

3 Being of the fevor d number, 

Wliom the Saviour calls his own, 
'Tis not meet that we should slumber ^ 

Nothing should be left undone 5 
This our constant, only aim. 
Still to glorify his nameL 

CHRIST A PRtBST. 

187- 

1 ^T^H* atoning work is done ! 
-*- The victim's blood is shed ! 
And Jesus now is gone 

His people's cause to plead : 
He stands in heav'n, our great High Priest, 
And bears our names upon his breast. 
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2 He sprmUed with his blood 

The mercy-teat aboye } 
For justice had withstood f 'i^'T^T 

The purposes of love ; 
But justice now objects no more^ . . 
And mercy yields her boundless store* 

3 No temple made with hands^ 

His place of «erviee is ; 
In heav*n itself he stands -, 

Divine his priesthood is : 
In him the shadows of the law 
Are all fulfird, and now withdraw. 

4 And tho' awhile he be 

Hid from the eyes of men. 
We look^ in faith, to see * 

Our great High Priest again : 
In brightest g^ry he shall come> 
And tc^e his waiting people home; 
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188. 

' Ti/TONG all the priests of Jewish race. 



^ Jesus the most illustrious stands 
The radiant beauty of his face^ 
Superior love and awe demands. 

2 Not Aaron, or Melchisedec, 

Could claim such high descent as Be 
His nature imd his name bespeak 
His unexampled pedigree. 

3 Descended from th' Eternal God, 

He bears the name of his own Son -, 
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And^ dress' d in human flesh and bloody , 
He puts his priestly garments on. 

4 Th' united crown, th* embroidered vest. 

With graceful dignity he wears ; 
■ And, in full splendour, on his breast. 
The sacred oracle appears. 

5 So he presents his sacrifice^ 

An off ring most divinely sweet ; 
While clouds of fragrant incense rise. 
And cover o*er the mercy-seat. 

6 The Father, with approving smile. 

Accepts the off ring of the Son : 
New joys the wond'ring angels feel. 
And haste to bear the tidings down. 

7 The welcome news their lips repeat. 

Gives sacred pleasure to each breast } 
And we, in faith, our souls commit 
To Christ, our Advocate and Priest, 

189. 

1 rilHOU, dear Redeemer ! dying Lamb ! 

-*- We love to hear of thee : 
No music like thy. charming name, 
£*en half so sweet can, be. 

2 O ! may we ever hear thy voice. 

In mercy to us speak 5 
And in our Priest will we rejoice. 
Thou great Melchisedec ! 
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3 Our Jesus shall be still our theme^ 

While in this world we strty : 
We'll sing our Jesus' lovely name. 
When all things else decay. 

4 When we appear in yonder cloud. 

With all his fevour'd throng ; 
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud. 
And Christ shcdl be our song ! 

190. 

1 TESUS ! in thee our eyes behold 
•^ A thousand glories more 

Than the rich gems and polished gold 
The sons of Aaron wore. 

2 They first their own burnt off* rings brought. 

To cleanse themselves from sin : 
Thy life was pure, without a spot. 
And all thy nature clean. 

3 Fresh blood, as constant as the day. 

Was on their altars spilt ; 
But thy one offering takes away. 
For ever, ail our guilt. 

4 Once in the circuit of a year. 

With Uood, but not his own j 
He did within the veil appear. 
Before the golden throne. 

5 But thou, with thine own precious blood. 

Hast past the azure skies 3 
And, in the presence of our God, 
Shew* St thine own sacrifice. 



152 SlOn's MBLOPIBS. 

6 Reign, blessed Lord ! and intercede 
Before thy Father s face : 
To thee we give our cause to plead. 
Nor doubt the Fiber's grace. 

191. 

1 INHERE high the heav'nly temple stands, 
^ ^ The house of God, not made with hands. 

Our great High Priest our nature wears. 
And guardian of our souls appears. 

2 He who for us as surety stood. 

And pour*d for us his precious blood. 
Pursues with joy hb plans of grace. 
Till we ascend to his embrace. 

3 Tho' now enthroned in reahns on high. 
He bends oo; us a Brother's eye : 
Partaker of our meaner name. 

His zeal and loTe despise tile diame; 

4 Fellow in suffVing, he retains , 
A sympathy with all our pains : 
And well remembers, in die tides. 
His tears, his groans and agonies. 

5 Compassions kindle in his heart. 
And bear in all our woes a part ; 
And sweetly, for our ev'rv grief. 
Bring to our souls a kind relief 

6 Sustained, consol'd, in cv'ry hour. 
We rest on his redeeming pow'r; 
And bend, with confident address. 
Before the throne of sovereign grace. 



SiaN'g MBLOBISS. 153 

192. 

1 "¥^ITH joy, we meditate the grace 

" * Of our High Priest above j 
His heart is made of tenderness. 
His bowels melt with love. 

2 Touch'd with a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean. 
For he has felt the same. 

3 But, spotless, innocent, and pure. 

The great Redeemer stood ; 
While Satan's fiery darts he bore. 
And did resist to blood. 

4 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 

Pour'd out his cries and tears ; 
And, in his measure, feels afresh 
What ev'ry member bears. 

5 He'll never quench the smoking flax. 

But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed he never breaks. 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

6 Then let our humble ^th address 

His mercy and his pow'r ; 
We shall obtain deliv'ring grace. 
In the distrei sing hour. 
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193. 

1 A WAKE, sweet gratitude ! and sing 
-^^Th' ascended Saviour's love ; 

Sing how he lives to carry on 
Our dearest cause above ! 

2 With cries and tears, he ofifer'd up 

His humble suit below ; 
But with authority he asks. 
Enthroned in glory now. 

3 His sweet atoning sacrifice 

Gives sanction to his claim : 
*' Father, I will that all my saints 
" Be with me where I am : 

4 '' By their salvation, recompense 

** The death I once endur'd : 
" Just to the rights of thy dear Son, 
" And feithful to thy Word !'* 

5 Eternal life, at his request. 

To every saint is giv'n ; 
Safety below, and, after death. 
The plenitnde of heaVn. 

6 Let the rich incense of thy pray'r. 

In our behalf asc^id ; 
And, as its virtue, so our praise 
Shall never, never end ! 
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194. 

1 ^ BEAT Prophet of thy ransom'd.church ! 
^^Command the light to shine ; 

For stores of wisdom, let us search 
Thy word — the sacred mine. 

2 Jesus ! sole oracle of truth, . 

O may we learn of thee ! 
Receive true wisdom from thy mouth. 
And live from error free. 

3 Of future things, content to know 

As much as thou hast taught : 
Not idly curious here below, 
In tlungs that profit iriot. 

4 One great event, by thee foretold. 

Teach us to keep in view — 
Thy coming ! when we shall behold. 
And share thy glory too. 

5 TiU then, let us, as pilgrims here, 

Walk with increasing light ; 

And, when thy glory shall appear. 

Welcome the glorious sight. 

195. 

1 ^HIS is, of a truth, the Prophet, 
-*- Promis*d to the church of old ; 
Proofs we see sufficient of it, 
Jesus is the one foretold — 
Him« whom we are blest to hear ; 
Him, whom we both love and fear. 
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2 All wbo hear lum ^ot, sball perish ; 

*Tis the purpose of the Lord : 
Vain the hope that any cherish. 

While unmindful of his word: 
One decree there is for all — 
They who hear him not, nuist talXL 

3 Glorious Prophet ! long expected. 

Come to hless thy church at last ; 
May we go, by thee directed. 

While our pilgrimage shall last ; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free. 
Dwell eternally with thee. 

CHRIST^ A PROPfH&T, PRIEST^ AND KING. 

ige. 

1 TESUS I how preoious is thy name ; 
•^ Jehovah's great salvation thou ! 

O kindle thou th' immortal flame. 
And in our bosoms let it glow ! 
Th* immortal dame of heav'nly love. 
Which tunes the golden harps above. 

2 Our Prophet ! thou, our heav'nly guide ! 

Thy sweet instructions we would hear ; 
The words that from thy lips proceed. 

Oh, how divinely sweet they are ! 
Thee, our great Prophet, we would love. 
And imitate the bless'd above, 

3 Our great High Priest, whose precious blood 

Did once atone upon the Cross, 
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Who now upon thy. throne, O God ! 

Dost plead thy'ransom'd people's cause ; 
In thee we trusty and thee we love j 
And sing as those who dwell above. 

4 Our King si^reme ! to thee we bow. 
As willing subjects, at thy feet : 
All other lords we disavow. 

And cheerfully to thee subnut 5 
Our Saviour, King, our only love. 
We'll crown thee here^ and when above. 

CHRIST, TtiE GOOD SH£PHBRD. 
197. 

1 /^UR Shepherd will supply our need 5 
^^ Jehovah is his name ! 

In pastures green he makes ub feed. 
Beside the living stream* 

2 He brings our wand-ring spirits back. 

When we forsake his ways ; 
And leads us, for his mercy s sake. 
In paths of truth and grace. , 

3 The soul-provisions of our God 

Attend us all our days 3 
His fold shall still be. our abode. 
And all our work be praise. 

4 Here would we find a settled rest. 

While others go and come -, 
Nd more as strangers, or as guests. 
But children gathered home. 



158 sion's M£L0DIBS. 

198. 

1 Tl^EXL sing of the Shepherd that died, 

" ^ That died for the sake of the flock ; 
His. love to the utmoat was tried, 
And« immoyeable* stood as a rock* 

2 When the blood of a victim must flow. 

The Shepherd by mercy was led. 
To stand between them aiid the foe. 
And willingly died in their stead. 

3 Our song then for ever shall he. 

Of the Shepherd who gave himself thus -, 
No subject so glorious as he,' 
I And none so affecting to us. 

4 We*ll sing of his blood that aton'd ; 

Its virtues oui* tongues shall employ; 
But better his love will be known. 
In yonder bright regions of joy. 

5 'Tis there that we hope soon to stand. 

With all his redeem* d to appear 3 
And, on Canaan* s celestial land. 
Well sing as we cannot do here. 

199. 

1 TM^HILE we wander'd, Jesus sought us 3 
^ ^ This was love, — ^*twas love indeed 5 
To his fold the Shepherd brought us. 
With his sheep to live and feed. 
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2 While the Shepherd was pursumg. 

Still the foolish sheep would flee. 
Bent upon their own undoing, — 
And those foolish sheep were we« 

3 When the foolish dieep were straying. 

And were still resolv'd to stray. 
What could save the sheep from dying. 
Had the lion found his prey ? 

4 But the lion and the leopard 

Were not with such terror viewed. 
As the good and gracious Shepherd, 
Who, to save me sheep, puiisued. 

5 Yet, the Shepherd, constant ever. 

Found and bore the sheep away : 
Happy sheep ! O never, never, 
Jesus, suffer us to stray ! 
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OUR souls with joy attend. 
While Jesus silence breaks ; 
No angel's harp such music yields 
As what our Shepherd speaks. 

2 '* I know my sheep," he cries } 

** My soul approves them well; 
" Vain is the treach'rous world's disguise, 
" And vain the rage of hell. 

3 " I freely feed them now, 

" With tokens of my love ; 
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" But ricber pastures I prepare, 
** And sweeter streams above. 

4 ** Umiiunber'd years of bliss, 

** I to my sheep will give ; 
*' And while my throne unshaken stands, 
" Shall all my chosen live. 

5 *' This tried almighty hand 

" Is rais*d for their defence; 
" Where is the pow'r shall reach them there ? 
** Or, what shall pluck them thence ?'* 

6 ** Enough, our faithful Lord !" 

Our souls, in faith, reply ; 
" Our hearts can on this promise live, 
** Can on this promise die." 

201. 

1 ^HEPHERD of the chosen number, 
^They are safe whom thou dost keep ; 
Other shepherds faint and slumber^ 

And forget to guard the sheep ; 

Watchful Shepherd ! 

Thou dost guard while others sleep. 

2 When the lion came, depending 

On his strength, to seize his prey. 
Thou wast there, the sheep defending. 

And didst then thy pow'r display : 
Mighty Shepherd ! 
Thou didst turn the foe away. 
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3 When the Shepherd's life waa needful. 
Or the sheep must else be lost; 
Not of thine own safety heedful. 
But of theirs alone thou wast; 
Thou didst save us ! 
But no tongue can tell the cost. 

202. 

1 TNCLUDBD in thy ransom'd flock, 
-■-Dear dying Lamb I are we ; 

Our helpless souk to thee look up. 
To thee, our Shepherd ! flee. 

2 O ! let us lean upon that breast^ 

Which love and pity fill ; 
And own us now as lambs caressM, 
Who in thy bosom dwell. 

3 How sweet that voice, how kind that hand. 

Which leads to pastures ftdr ; 
Shews Canaan's m|lk and honey land — 
Lot of thy flock so dear. 

4 As one in heart, we all rejoice. 

Thy blessed name to praise ;'^ 
Our Shepherd died ! O, 'tis his voice! 
He'll us to glory raise. 

203. 

1 nr^HOU, Saviour ! our good Shepherd art ; 
-*• Thy voice, dear Lord ! we know ; 
When justice aimM at us the sword. 
Thy heart received the blow. 
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2 Our hearts were broke wilih grief and shame ; 

Thy pity feh our pain. 
Bound up our wounds, our strength renew* d. 
And gave us health again. 

3 Us thou dost lead and gently tend. 

And feed in pastures good. 
And bring us to the living stream 
Of thy most precious blood. 

4 Thy blood ! O pleasing sound to us. 

And all thy. he^>less sheep ! 
Here lies our sure defence by day, 
Our shelter when we bioep, 

CHRIST^ THE HEAD OF ^IS CHURCH . 
204. 

1 TESUS ! we sing thy matchless grace, 
•^ That calls such worms thine own ; 
Gives us a place among thy saints. 

To make thy glories known. 

2 Allied to thee, our vital Head, 

We act and grow and thrive ; 
Prom thee divided, each is dead. 
When most he seems to live. 

3 Thy saints on earth, and those above. 

Here join in sweet accord ; 
One body all, in mutual love. 
And thou our common Lord. 

4 O may our faith each hour derive > 

Thy Spirit with delight ! 
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While death and hell, m vain, diall strive 
This bond to disunite. 

5 Thou the whole body wilt present 
Before thy Father's face ; 
Nor shall a wrinkle or a spot 
Its beauteous form disgrace. 

205. 

1 TTBAD of the Church triumphant ! 
-■^ We joyitdly adore thee : 

Till thou appear, thy members here 
iShall sing like those in glory. 

2 We lift our hearts and voices. 

With blest anticipation ; 
And cry aloud, and give to God 
The praise of o\a salvation. 

3 We clap our hands, exulting 

In thine almighty favour ; 
The love divine, that made us thine. 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 

4 By faith, we see the glory. 

To which thou wilt restore us ; 
The world despise, for that high prize. 
Which thou hast set before us. 



PRECIOUS BLOOD OF CHRIST. 
206. 

1 npHERE is a fountain fill'd with blood, 
-■- Drawn from ImmanueFs veins ; 
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And sumers plunged beneath that floods 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoicd to see 

This fountain in his day ; 
And there have we> tho' yile as he, 
Wash'd all our sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb ! thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its pow*r, 
Till all the ransom'd church of God 
Be sav'd to sin no more. 

4 E'er since by faith we saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been our theme« 
And shall be till we die. 

5 Then in far nobler, sweeter songs. 

We'll sing thy pow'r to save ; 
When these poor lisping, stammering tongues. 
Lie silent in the grave. 

207. 

1 TT^HE fountain of Jesus, Lord ! help us to sing 

-*• The blood of our Priest and our crucified 
King ; [deaths 

The fountain that saves us from sin and from 
And richly dispenses salvation and health. 

2 This fountain so clear, he will freely impart : 
Whenpierc'd by the spear, it flowed forUi from 

his heart. 
With blood and with water; the first to atone ; 
To cleanse us the latter, — ^the fountain's but one. 
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3 This fountain from guilt and pollution makes 

pure. 
And yidds, when applied, an infallible cure ; 
And if guilt return, with its dark dismal stain. 
Its virtue is proved still again and again. 

4 This fountain in vain never yet has been tried ; 
It takes out all stains to whoever applied ; 

It flows forth most sweetly with virtues divine. 
And causes the glory of Jesus to shine. 

208. 

ITS there a thing that moves, and breaks 
-■-A heart as hard as stone. 
Or warms a heart as cold as ice ? — 
'Tis Jesus' blood alone. 

2 One drop of this can truly cheer 

And heal the wounded soul ; 
What multitudes of broken hearts 
This living stream makes whole ! 

3 Hark ! O our souls ! what sing the choir - 

Around the glorious throne ? 
Hark ! the slain Lamb, for evermore. 
Sounds in the sweetest tone. 

4 The elders there cast down their crowns. 

And all, both night and day. 
Sing praise to him who shed his blood. 
And wash'd their guilt away. 
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5 And this, while here, we 11 ere proclaim. 

Cheerful in our degree, — 
That, thro' the blood of God*s dear Son, 
Ssdvation is most free. 

6 But thou, O Lord ! make, ev*ry day. 

Thy grace to us more sweet. 
Till we behold thy glorious throne. 
And worship at thy feet. 

209. 

1 "TOOTHING but thy blood, O Jesus ! 
■^^ Can relieve us from our smart ; 
Nothing else from guilt release us. 

Nothing eiae can melt the heart. 

2 Laws and terrors do but harden. 

All the while they work alone ; 
But a sense of blood-bought pardon 
Soon dissolves the heart of stone. 

3 Jesus ! all our consolations 

Flow from thee, the sovVeign God ; 
Love and feith, and hope and patience. 
Are the purchase of thy blood. 

4 From thy fulness, we receive tbem. 

Having nothing of our own ; 

Freely thou delight' st to give them 

To the needy who have none. 

5 Precious blood I Oh, never, never 

Let us seek to aught beside ! 
Nothing us from thee can sever. 
Us to whom that blood's applied. 
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THB LORD OUR RIGHTEOUSNESS. 

210. 

1 TESUS ! thy blood and righteousness 
•^ Our beauty are, our glorious dress ! 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these array*d. 
With joy shaU we lift up our heads. 

2 When froni the dust of death we rise. 
To elfdm our mansions in the skies, 
We*ll plead our Jesus* precious blood, — 
We'll plead the righteousness of God. 

3 Bold shall we stand in that great day. 
For who aught to our charge shall lay ? 
Cloth'd in tiby garments, spotless Lamb ! 
We*re freed from fear, and guilt, and shame. 

4 This spotless robe the same appears. 
When ruin'd nature sinks in years -, 
No age can change its glorious hxxe, — 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

5 O let our souls now hear thy voice. 
And bid us in our God rejoice ! 
Our beauty this^ our glorious dress, 
Jesus, the Lord, our righteousness. 

211. 

1 TESUS I thy righteousness divine 
•^ Is all our glory, all our trust j 
And ev'ry fear our souls resign. 
While Jesus lives and God is just. 
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2 Our guilt is of a crimson, djre I , 

And black as hell bur various sins ! . 
Yet the dear blood can purify. 

And wash thy spotted children clean. 

3 Inyoly 'd in shamfi, we are awaipe, . . 

Our souls by nature all are foui^d ; ' 

Thy glorious robe we're made to wear,' 

And in thy righteousness are'fdund ; 

4 Cioth*d in this robe, how bright we shine ! 

Angels might long for suoh a dress ; 
Angek have not a robe divine — 
A robe like Jesus' righteousness. 

212. 

i npHE Lord on high proclaims 

-*: Hfis Godhead from his llufooe,— ^ . 

" Mercy and Justice are tlu9 nam^ 

" By which I will be known, 

2 ** Ye dying souls, that sit • 

" In darkness and di^tr^ssr ^ i 
" Look from the boi^ders of the pit 
"To my recov'ring grace." 

3 Sinners shall hear the sound ; 

Their thankfrd tongues shall own,-*— 
** Our righteousness and strength is found 
" In thee, the Lord, alone." 

4 In the^ shall Israel trusty ' r 

And see their guilt forgiv'n j 
God will pronounce the sinners just> . 
And take the saints to heav'n. 
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213. 

1 nnO the dear fountain of thy blood, 

-■- Incarnate God ! we fly ; 
And here we wash our spotted souls 
From crimes of deepest dye. 

2 As guilty, weak, and helpless worms. 

On thy kind arms we fell ; 
Thou art our strength and righteousness, 
Our Jesus, and our all. 

JESUS PRECIOUS. 

214. 

1 TESUS ! we love thy charming name : 
^ How soft the accents are ! 

Fain would we chaunt the glorious theme. 
That earth and heav'n might hear, 

2 Yes ! thou art precious to our souls. 

Our transport and our trust ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys. 
And gold ijs sordid dust. 

3 All our capacious pow*rs can wish, 

In thee divinely meet ; 
Nor to our eyes is light so dear. 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace upon our hearts shall dwell. 

And shed its fragrance there ; 
A balm when sin our spirits wound, 
A stay when press'd with care. 
Q 
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5 We'll speak the honors of thy name. 
With our last lab' ring breath ; 
And dying, clasp thee in our arms, — 
The antidote of death. 

215. 

1 XTOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds, 
-■^-*-In our believing ears ! 

It soothes our sorrows, heals our wounds. 
And banishes our fears. 

2 Its pow'r pervades our inmost souls. 

And calms our troubled breast ; 
What wond'rous grace it there imfolds. 
While we securely rest I 

3 Dear Name ! the rock on which we bidld-; 

Our shield and hiding-place ; 
Our never-failing treas'ry, iill'd * 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 Jesus ! our Shepherd, Husband, Friend ! 

Our Prophet, Priest and King ! 
Our Lord, our Life, our Hope, our God ! 
Accept the praise we bring. 

5 Weak is the effort of our heart. 

And cold our warmest thought ; 
But, when we see thee as thou art. 
We'll praise thee as we ought. 

6 Till then, we would thy love proclaim. 

With ev'ry fleeting breath ; 
And, to the music of thy name. 
We'll strike our harps in death. 
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216, 

1 TESUS is all our hope ; 
•^ His death is all our boast ; 
But for his sov'reign grace. 

We were for ever lost : 
Kedeeming blood, and dying love. 
Here be our theme, and when above. 

2 All that remains for us. 

Is but to love and sing. 
And honor, and adore 

Our Saviour, God, and King ! [wound. 
Each stripe, each bruise, each bleeding 
Speaks love and peace to all around. 

3 O brightest, sweetest name. 

That men pr angels know ! 
More of thy changeless grace 

Freely on us bestow; 
And fill us with that ardent love. 
With which thy chosen glow above. 

217. 

1 TESUS ! our righteousness, our all, 
^ Thou art our hearts* delight ; 
Even to us the same remain, — 

Our joy by day and night. 

2 Hung*ring and thirsting after thee. 

Would we be found each hour ; 
Humble in heart, and happy, kept 
By thine almighty pow'r. 
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3 May thy blest "Spirit, in our hearts. 
Most sweetly shed abroad 
The love of our incarnate Grod, 
Who bought us with his blood. 

4' The myst*ry of redeeming love. 
Let us more clearly see ; 
And let thy flesh and blood, O Christ ! 
Our daily manna be. 

PRAISK TO CHRIST, 
218. 

1 T>RAISE the Lord, who died to save us ! 
-*^ Praise his name, for ever dear ! 
Praise his blessed name, who gave us 

Eyes to see, and ears to hear : 

Praise the Saviour ! 
Object of our love and fear. 

2 Grace it was, 'twas grace abounding. 

Brought hira down to save the lost : 
Ye above, his throne surrounding, 
Praise him, praise him, all his host ! 

Saints adore him ! 
Ye are they that owe him most. 

3 Ye of all his hand created. 

Objects are of grace alone; 
Aliens once, but reinstated, 
Destin'd soon to All a throne ; 

Sing with wonder ! 
Sing of what the Lord has done. 
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4 Praise His name^ who died to save us 5 
'Tis by him alone we live ; 
And in him^ the Father gave us 
All that boundless love could give : 
Life eternal 
In our glorious Christ we have ! 

219. 

1 X>LUNG'D in a gulf of dark despair, 
-■- We wretched sinners^ lay 5 
Without one cheerful beam of hope. 

Or spark of glimmering day, 

2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of grace 

Beheld bur helpless grief j 
He saw, and, — O, amazii^ love J— ^ 
He came to our relief ! 

3 Down from the shining seats above. 

With joyftil haste he fled ; 
Enter'd the grave, in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh ! for this love, let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break 5 
And all harmonious rausom*d tongues 
Our Jesus' praises speak. 

5 Angels, assist our mighty joys. 

Strike all your harps of gold 5 
But when you raise your highest notes. 
His love can ne'er be told. 
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220. 

1 ^X^O our Redeemer s glorioas name, 

^ Awake the sacred song : 
O may his love, — ^immortal flame ! — 
Tune ey'ry heart and tongue. 

2 His love, what mortal thought can reach ? 

What angeVs tongue display ? 
AH finite reason's utmost stretchy 
In wonder dies away. 

3 Let wonder still with love unite. 

And gratitude and joy -, 
Jesus be our supreme delight. 
His praise our best employ. 

4 O may the sweet, the blissful theme. 

Fill e-v'ry heart and tongue ; 
Till strangers love thy chivming name> 
And Join the sacred song. 

221. 

1 /^LORY! glory everlastmg ! 
^^Be to him who bore the Cross — 
Who redeem'd our souls, by tasting 

Death, — ^the death by us deserv'd : 

Spread His glory ! 
Who redeem'd his people thus. 

2 This is love, — ^*tis love unbounded. 

Without measure, without end ; 
Human thought is here confounded 3 
'Tis too vast to comprehend : 
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Praise our Jesus ! 
Magnify our changeless Friend ! 

3 While we hear the wond rous story 
Of our Jesus* cross and shame^ 
Sing we, everlasting glory 
Be to God and to the Lamb : 

Without ceasing. 
Will we glorify his name ! 

222. 

1 T^OW in a song of grateful praise, 

-*-^ To our dear tord our voice we'll raise ; 
With all his saints we'll join to tell, — 
Our Jesus has done aU things well ! 

2 All worlds his glorious pow'r confess 3 
His wisdom all his works express ', 

But, O ! his love what tongue can tell ? — 
Our Jesus has done aU things well ! 

3 How sov' reign, wonderful, divine ; 
How passing bright its glories shine : 
This love redeem'd our souls from hell : — 
Our Jesus has done all things well ! 

4 We spum'd his grace, we broke his laws 5 
And yet he undertook our cause 5 

He sav*d us, tho' we did rebel : — 
Our Jesus has done all things well ! 

5 And since, by faith, we've known this love,. 
What mercies has he made us prove ? 
Mercies that do all praise excel : — 

Our Jesus has done all things well ! 
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6 And when to that bright world we rise, 
And join the anthems of the skies } 
Above the rest this note shall sweU^-*-* 
Our Jesus has done all things well ! 

223. 

1 '^ES ! O Christ ! from ev'ry creature, 

^ Praise shall to thy name be giv'n 
Worthy thou of more and greater. 
King of saints, and King of heav'n ! 
Kindling transports 
Swell our hearts and tune our tongues. 

2 Thee we praise, for thy ascension. 

Conqueror of sin and death ! 
Gone up to prepare a mansion 

For Uiy ransom*d flock baieath t 
They shall quickly 
Reign with thee, in glory there ! 

3 There already is our treasure. 

There our heart, our hope> our crown 3 
Thence, on sublunary pleasure. 

We, with holy scorn, look down : 
Earth has nothing 
Worth a moment's transient thought. 

4 We shall soon, in bliss, adore thee ; 

Gain the realms of endless day j 
Soon be gather' d home to glory ; 

All our tears be wip*d away : 
There, for ever. 
Sing the Lamb's new song of loVe. 



1 \/\r^ sing to thee, thou Son of God ! 

^ ' Channel of life and grace ! 
We praise thee. Son of Mah ! whosfc Wood 
Redeem' 4 thj^ chosen race. 

2 Thee we acknowledge God and Lord ; 

Who wast ere time began : 
' Who art fey earth and heav'n ador'd; 
Worthy o'er botl^ jtp reign. 

3 , To the^ all angels cry nloud^ \ 

TJbiro' heaven*^ extended coasts^ — 
Hdil ! Holy, B^oly^ Holy God 
Of glory and of hpsts ! , 

4 The dkimibiin and seraphis]^ 
Incessant, sing to thee 3 
The worlds, fuid all the pow'rs therein^ 
Adore thy msljesty. ^ 

1 T^HE prophcits': ^odljr fellowship, 

-*- In radiailt garments drest^ 
Praise thee> tl^pii. Son of God ! and. r^^p 
The fulness, of thy rQst. 

2 Th* apostles* glorious company . 

Thy xight^oui^ipraise fat)elaim > . 
The martyr'd arany^^sify. 
Thy everlasting name. 

3 Thro' all the world, thy churches join 

T' acknowledge thee their Head ! 
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Whose love and nujesty divine 
Their own foundation laid. 

4 Among their number^ we: delight y f 
To sing thy precious blood : 
Reign here, apd in the worlds of light/ 
Thou holy Lamb of God ! 



CHARACT&RS OF CHRIST CBJLKBRATBD. 

226. 

1 /~^ COULD we sjpeak the matchless worth ! 
^-^O could we sound the glories forth^ 

That in our Jesus shine f 
We'd soar and touch the heav'rily strings. 
And vie with Gabriel, while he sings - v 

In notes almost <Mvine. • 

2 We*d sing the characters hebears^ 
And all the forms of love he wears. 

Exalted on his throve ! 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise. 
We wottkl, to ererlastjagdays. 

Make all his glories known* 

3 Well, the delightful day will come. 

When Christ, our Lord, will bring us home. 

And we shall see^fais fiicd ; 
Then with our Saviour> Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity we'll spend, . . 

Triumphant in HaBi gjtace I 



227. 

1 ^^1/^HAT , vfuious lovely characttijersi, 

^ ^ The condescending Saviour beass ! 
AH human, virtues^ all divine> 
In him unitei with splendoi;^ ^hlne. 

2 The Comer Stone on which we build. 
The Balm whereby pur 90ul§ ar^ heal'd. 
The Morning Star, whose cheering ray 
Dispels the shades, s^d brin^ the day^ 

3 He is our Rock and our Defence $ ^ 
Nor earthy nor hell, can force us thence i 
Our Advocate before the throne^ 
Who, with our pray*rs, presents his ov^, 

4 He is our sweet, consolingRest 3 
Our Prophet and atoning^tiest': 
To him, as our exalted King, 

We homage pay, our off 'rings bring. 

5 The Fountain whence our blessings flow, 
A Lamb, and yet a lion too ^ < 

A Sun for light and goklance giv^n, 
The Door which opens ihto heav*n«i 

6 He is the Shepherd of the sheep. 
Who does our souls in safety keep } 
The Conqu*ror he, the Judge of men y 
The faithful Witness, th^ Aa^n I 

228. 

I /^OME, worship at Immanud's feet ; 
^^ See on his fiice what wonders meet ! 



Earth is too narrow to express 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. 

2 The tvhok creation can afford 

Bot some ftant shd,d6ws of our Lord : 
Nature, to make his bieauties known; 
Must iniiigle ieolours not her oihi. 

3 Is.hfe coinp^*d to Wipe or JBread^— , 
Oh iim oui; souls are sweetly fedy 
Thi^ffitM, that precibiis Wood divine^', 
Isttr^ 6f life, is heav'hty wine. 

4 I? Wa^'ti:ee,?7-o.ur ^piJs receiye .,. . 
SalvatiQn fyoij^ his h^^M^g ^5^^^ 5 

X^aJ- pghteo.ua branc^^ that fjruii^u].J|;>9|igh, 
Is Davia s root and offspring too. 

5 Is he aJSTii^J-T^-Ws he^slolyjfqot; i v. * 
Supplies the.hQPghsiwi^^'lWe^tijdjfifuit;) 
A bJest^is^ la^guiuon J^gin*, ... ,r , . / 
Our souls V> Christ, thp living Vu^e. , 

5 Is he a Rpse }-»Haiot Shafoh:^elds 
Suchivagraiief^inAn berfieldt^ • ' 
Or if ithe Lily .he as8{unei ^ 
The Yi^^f h\e^^ t^^ xipih Jl^Vf^^ 

1 TS he a Uead'?-^ach member lives, 
-■- And owns the yiXJ^ pow*r he gives > 
The saints below, and' saints above. 
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2 Is he a Fountain } — there we bathe^ 
And heal the plague of sixi and death ; 
Those crystal waters us renew> 

And cleanse our spotted garments too. 

3 Is he a Rock.?— how ^rm he proves^ 
The Rock. of Ages never moves ^ 

Yet the sweet streams^ that from him flow, 
Attend us all the desert thro'. 

4 Is he designed the Comer Stone, 
For faith and hope to build upon >*— 
We'll own him our foundation true^ 
Nor fear what earth or hell can do. 

5 Is he a Temple ? — we adore 

Th* indwelling majesty and pow'r -, 
And still to this most ho^ly place. 
Whene'er we pray, we'U turn our fece. 

230. 

1 TS he a Door > — we'll enter in ; 
-^Behold the pastures large and green ; 
A Paradise divinely fair,— 

None but the sheep have freedom there. 

2 Is he a Way >— He leads to God -, 
The path is drawn in lines of blood : 
There would we walk, with hope and zeal. 
Till we arrive at Sion^s hill. 

3 Is he a Star ? — He breaks the night. 
Piercing the shades with dawning light 
We know his glories from aftur -, 

We hail the bright, the Morning Star. 



4 Is he a Sun > — ^His^atfis «re gtace 5 
His cootie 18 joy and ligliteotBness : 
Our souls xeyoiee, when he appears 

To chase these clouds and dry our teaHB. 

5 O let us climb those higher skies. 
Where clouds and 'darkness never rise ! 
There he displays his pow'r abroad^ 
And shines and reigns th' incamatef. God. 

6 Not earthy nor seas, nor sun, jior stars. 
Nor heav'n, hia lull resemblance bears : 
His glories we can never trace, . 

Till we behoU him face to face. 

23L 

i *^|^IS from the treasures of his word, 
■■- We borrow titles for our Lord : 
Nor art, nor nature can supply 
Sufficient forms of majesty. 

2 Bright Image of the Patber s hee^ 
Shining wi& undiminished rays $ 
Th* eternal God's eternal Son 5 
The Heir and Partner of his throne. 

3 The King of kings, the Lotd most high. 
Writes his own name upon his iM^ 5 
He wears a garment dipped in MooeU 
And breaks the nations with his rod. 

4 With love and pity in his heart. 
He acts the Mediator s part ; 

A Friend and Brother he appeaars. 
And well fulfils the names he weairs. 
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At lengthy the Judge M$ throne ascendg 3, 
Divides the rebels from his firiends 5 
And saints^ in full fruition, prove 
His rich variety of love. 

232. 

1 TOIN all the glorious names 
^ Of wisdom^ love, and pow*r,, 
That ever mortals knew, — 

That angels ever bore ; 
All are too mean to speak his worth,, 
Too mean to set Immanuel forth. 

2 But, O ! what gentle forms. 

What condescending ways. 
Does our Redeemer use 

To teach his changeless grace ! 
Our souls, with joy and wonder, view 
His forms of love, for ever new. 

3 Arrayed in mortal ^esh. 

The cov'nant angel stands ; 
He holds the promises 

And pardon in his hands ! 
Commission'd from his Father's throne,. 
To make his great salvation known. 

4 In this dear surety's hands. 

We leave our highest cause ; 
He answered and fulfil'd 

His Father*s broken laws : 
By him are we at freedom set, 
C>af Surety paid the dreadful debt« 
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233. 

1 TESU8, our great High driest; 
^ OflFer'd his blood and died ; 
Our guilty conscience seeks 

No sacrifice beside : 
His precious blood did once atone^ 
And now is sprinkled o'er the throne. 

2 Our Advocate appears 

For our defence^ on high : 
The Father loves to hear. 

And answers from tte i^ky : — 
" Not all that sin or hell can say, 
" Shall turn my heart, my love away." 

3 Be, Lord ! our Counsellor, 

Our Pattern and our Guide j 
And, thro* this desert land. 

Still keep \is neox thy side : 
O ! liet our feet ne'er run astray. 
Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way. 

4 We love our Shepherd's voice 3 ; 

His W9.tchful eyes shall kepp. 
Our ransomed souls among 

The thousands of his sheep : 
He feeds his flocks, he calls their names ; 
His bosom bears the tender Iambs. 

284. 

1 1:1 RBAT Prophet of our God i 
^^0«ur souls ahaJyi bkas thy name : 
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By thee, the joyful news 
Of his salvation eame : 
The joyful news of sins forgiv'n. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heav'n. 

2 Our great almighty Lord ! 

Our Conqu'ror and our King ! 
Thy sceptre, and thy sword. 

Thy reigning grace we sing : 
Thine is the pow'r : behold we sit. 
In bonds of love, beneath thy feet. 

3 Now let us our souls arise. 

And tread the tempter down : 
Our Captain leads us forth 

To conquest and a crown : 
The weakest saint shall win the day, 
Tho' death and hell obstruct die way. 

4 Should all the host of death. 

And pow*rs of hell unknown, 
Put their most dreadM forms 

Of rage and malice on. 
We shall be safe ; for Christ displaySv 
Superior pow'r and sovereign grace.. 

HOLY SPIRIT. 

235. 

OREAT was the day; the joy was greait> 
When the ordain*d disciples met : 
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2 What gifits miraculonfl he gave ! 
To spread the faith whereby he 
Purnish'd their toi^aes wkh.wond'TOis words, 
Instead of shields, aad spears, and swords : 

3 Thus arm'd, he sent t^e (^ampieos fortli^ 
From east to west, from south to nofth. j — 
'* Go and assert your Saviour's cause j 

" Proclaim the myst'ry of his Cross." 

4 These weapons of the holy war. 
Of what almighty force they are. 

To make our stubborn passioi;is bow. 
And lay the, proudest rebel low ! 

5 Nations, the learned cmd the rude. 
Are by these heaT*nly arms subdued ; 
While Satan rages at his loss. 

And hates the doctrine of the Cross. 

6 Spirit of grace ! our souls renew, 
Ajid fill them with thy wisdom too -, 
That we may glorify our Lord, 
And spread the vict'rieis of his word. 

236. 

1 INTERNAL Spirit! we confess, 
-*-^And sing the wonders of thy grace : 
Thy pow'r conveys our blessings down 
From God, the Father and the Son. 

2 Enlighten'd by thine heav'nly ray. 

And shades and darkness turned to day ; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger, and our refuge too. 
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3 Thy pow'r and glory work within^ 
And break the chains of gaJling sin , 
Our vile imperiotis lofSt/s subdue. 
And thus our inward inau renew. 

4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice •, 
Thy cheering words awake our joys 5 
Thy words compose the anxious mind. 
And atill our souls to Jesus bind. 

INVOKED. 

i237. 

1 /^OME, Holy Spirit ! heav nly Dove ! 
^^With all thy quick'ning powers -, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 

In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look how we grovel here below 5 

Too fond of trifling toys : 
Our souls can neither fly nor go, 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 Jesus ! and shall wie ever live 

At this poor dying rate ; 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee. 
And thine to us so great > 

4 Come, Holy Spirit ! heav'nly Dove ! 

With all thy quick'ning pow'rs 5 
Come shed abroad the Saviour s love. 
And that shall kin^ ours. 
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238. 

1 I^OME, Holy Spirit ! come, 
^-^With energy aiviiie -, 

And on our poor, benighted souls^ 
With beams of mercy shine. 

2 From thy celestial stores. 

Life, hght, and joy dispense } 
And may we, daily, hourly feel 
Thy quick'ning influence. 

3 O ! melt our frozen hearts -, 

Our stubborn wills subdue 5 
Each eyil passion overcome. 
And daOy us renew^ 

4 Ours will the profit be. 

But thine shall be the praise : 
To thee, O may we now devote 
The remnant of our days I 

239. 

1 /"lOME, gracious Spirit ! heav'nly Dove ! 
^^With light and comfort from above : 
Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide ; 
O'er ev*ry thou^ and step preside. 

2 Conduct us safe, conduct us fiw 
From ev'ry sin and hurtful snare : 
Lead to thy word, thy wisdom give. 
And teach us how on Christ to live. 

3 The light of truth to us display 5 
Cause us to know and choose thy way y 



Plant filial fear ia ev 't^ heart> 
That WQ from tliee may ne'er depart. 

4 Guide us iu holiness, — the road 
That l^ads to paradise — ^to God ; 
Guide us to Christ,—- the Uvifig way -, 
Nor let our footsteps ever stray. . 

5 Keep us in safety till we rest. 
And with our God are fully blest -, 
Bear us to heav'n, — ^the seat of bliss. 
Where holiness, where Jesus is. 

'..240.:--'-" 

1 I^OME, Holy' Spirit ! ft-o^n above'j 
^^Our longing breasts inspire 
With the pure fiame of heay'nly love. 

And fain the sacared fire* 

2 Thou comfortest the' heavy heart. 

By sin and sorrow prest , 
Life to the dead thou dost impart. 
And to the weary rest. 

3 J^et no false comfort lift; us up 

To confidence that's vain 3 
Nor l^t our faith «nd eoumge droop. 
For whom the liaixd) was slain* 

24L 

1 r^ BEAT spirit of feamortal Idvfe ! 

^^Bring down thf gi«aoeronr hearts to move 3 
With 'ardour. strong our breasts inflame. 
To love and praise our Jesus' name. 
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2 Stin let the heavnly fire endure> 
Fervent and yig*rbas^.trae and pure ; 
Let ev'ry heart and ev'ry voice. 

In Christ, our righteousness, rejoice. 

3 Celestial Dove ! descend and bring 
The smiling blessings on thy wing $ 
And let us taste those sweets below 
Which in our Father's mansions groW. 

242. 

1 I^OME, Holy Spirit ! come ! 
^^Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel all sorrow from our minds 5 

AH darkness from our eyes. 

2 Shew us our nature's sin ; 

Then lead to Jesus* blood *, 
And to our wond'ring view reveal 
The secret love of God. . 

3 Revive our drooping &ith ; 

Our doubts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our hearts, the flame 
Of nev^r-dying love. 

4 *Tis thineto deanse the heart ; 

To sanctify the soul *, 
To pour fresh life on ev'ry part. 
And new create the whole. 

5 Dwdl, therefore, in our hearts 5 

Our minds from bondage free : 
Thus shall we know, and praise, aad love 
The Father, Son^ and Thee. 
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1 TJ OLY Ghcwt ! dispel our sadness ; 
-*^ Pierce the clouds of sinfcd night ; 
Come^ thou source of sweetest gladness. 

Breathe th^ life and jspread thy %ht ! 
Loving Spirit ! God of Peace! 
Great I)istributor of Grace ! 
Rest upon this congregation -, • 
Ite&r, O hear our supplication ! 

2 Come^ thou best of all donations ! 

God can give or we iijriplore : 
Having thy sweet consolations. 

We can praise, mid we can soar : 
Come with glory, and with pow'r 3 
On our souls thy graces show'r : 
Author of the new creation. 
Make our souls thy habitation. 

3 Manifest thy love for ever ; 

Fence us in on ev*ry side 5 
In distress, be our reliever j 

Guard and teach, support and guide : 
Let thy free effectual grace 
Keep us from the tempter s ways 3 
Shew thyself our new Creator, 
And conform us to thy nature. 

244. 

1 l^OME, Holy Ghost ! our hearts inspire 5 
^-^Let us thine unction prove : 
Source of the old prophetic fire j 
Fountain of life and love. 



192 SiCKf's iU]9L(H>IK6.' 

2 Come, Holy Gkost ! for, moy'd by thee. 

The prophets wrote and spoke : 
Unlock the truth inspir-d by thee;; 
Unseal the sacrftd bopk. 

3 Water with heav'nly dew thy word. 

In this appointed honr : 
Attend it with thy virtues. Lord ! 
And bid it come with pow*r. 

4 Open the hearts of those who hear. 

To make the Saviour room : 
Oh ! let us find redemption near, — 
Let faith by hearing come. 

246. 

1 "INTERNAL Spirit ! toighty Lord ! 
-*-^ Jehovah is thy name : 

Thy glories here will we record. 
And sing thy wond'rous fame. 

2 Of heav'nly love thou art the pledge. 

The witness and the seal : 
O! that in prayV, when we engage. 
We may thy influence feel. 

3 Help our infirmities, we pray j 

Our ignorance remove : 
Oh ! smile our darkness into day. 
And fill us with thy love ! 

4 Our suit. Oh ! kindly make thine own. 

And in us intercede. 
By ev'ry sigh, and ev'ry groan. 
Which from our hearts proceed. 
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5 View e^ry pain'd and throlMng heart. 
That, laboring, longs to pray : 
Thy gracious in^nence impart. 
And teach them what to say. 

246.. 

1 ^T^HE love of the Spirit we sing, 

-^ By whom is redemption appUed, 
The ransom'd to Jesus to bring. 
To be own'd as his mystical bride. 

2 'Tis he circumcises their hearts ; 

Their callousness kindly removes -, 
Life, Hght, and affection impturts 
To them that so fireely he loves. ' 

3 He opens the eyes of th^ tlmd. 

The beauty of Jesus to view 5 

He changes the bent of the* mind. 

The glory of God to pursue. 

4 The stubbornest wiU he can bow ^ 

The foes that dw^ll in us restrain ; 
And none can be trpddeil so low. 
But he can revive them again. 

5 His blest renovation begun. 

He dwells in the hearts of his saints ; 
Abandons his temple to none -, 
Nor e'er of his calling repents. 

6 Impressed with the' image divine. 

The soul to {redemption he seals ; 

And each with. tihe. Saviour shall shine^ 

When tglory cocoj^Jete h^ reveals^ 
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Wliich stediaBt eadiires to tke end ; 
Oh ! never penhlt u& to. grieve 
So loving, 60 holy af liend! . 

SOVEREIGNTY .6^ OPERATIONS. 

•247. ■ 

1 nhHE bless^4 Spirit, like the wind, 

-■ Blaw9 when and where he please : 

How happy are' our souls, which feel .. 

The sweet etiKv*ning biieeze. ^ 

2 He forips. the. carnal mind afresh 5 . - 

Subdues the pow.V of sin j . . , 
Transforms .the heart of stone to flesh. 
And plant;3 his gi^ce within. 

3 He sheds abroad the Father a love j ' 

Applies redeeming blood ; 
Bids both our guilt and grief remove. 
And brings us near to God. 

4 Lord ! fill each dead, benighted soul. 

With life, and light, and joy ! 
None can thy mighty pow'r controul 5 
Thy glorious work destroy. 

WITNESS. ^ 

248. '/ '^ .^ ' 

1 Tl/^HY should the children of a King 
^ ^ Go mourning all dieir days ? 
Great Comforter ! descend aaad bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 
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2 Since thou dost dwell in all the saints^ 

And seal the heirs of heav'n } 
Now banish^ Lord ! each souFs complaints^ 
And sliew otir sins forgir'n. 

3 Assure: our spij^ts of their part 

In the Iledeemer*s blood ; 
And witness give to ev*ry hearty 
That we are bom of God, < • • 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love^ 

The pledge of joys tb come 5 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove !' 
Will safe convey us hpme. . 

TttiNtrv. 

1 "OLEST be the Father and his love, 
-*^To whose celestjial source we owe 
Rivers of endless bliss above. 

And rilk of comfort h^ below» 

2 Glory to thee^ |ppeat Son of God \ 

Forth, fipom thy> wounded body, rolls 
A precious stream of vital blood,^^ 
Pardon and life for dying souls. 

3 And we the sacred Spirit praise. 

Who, in our hearts of sin and woe. 
Makes living streams of grace arise. 
And into boundless, glory flow. 

4 Thus, God the Fblther, Oodthe Son^ 

And God' the Spiriit, we ad6i«^ — 
That sea of life, taatd love unkhown. 
Without a bottom or a shore. 
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'•.'.'• 250/ .'; • . ^ 

1 XJIATHER of Glory ! /to thy'iiamo^ 
-^ Immortal praise we give. 

Who dost ftn ftbt of grace procfaim, ; 

And bid us rebels live. 

» .' ' • ". ' •• " 

2 Immortal bo^nors to thfr Sou,' ' 

Who, as our surety, stood. 
Our lives to ransom with his own. 
And cleanse us in his blood. 

3 To the Eternal Spirit, we 

Immortal glqry.give. 
Who made our moral darkness flee. 
And bid us ever live. 

251. 

1 TTOLY, Holy, Holy, Lord! ' 
-■^ Self-existing Deity !. 

By lh,ehostofh»*v)nftd<Mr'dy ' 
Teach us h<w 10' worship' tibee: 

Only uncreated minitf !' 

Wonders in thy nature meet ; 

Perfect, unity* combind 
With society complete. 

2 All perfections dwdl in thee, 

IJiow t0 uti obs.eurely kncn^ j 

Three i&i OBtC) and One ui Three ! 

Grre»t Jehovah ! : God aJjone ! 
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Be our all^ O Lord divine ! 

Father^ Saviour, vital Breath ! 
Body, Spirit, Soul be tliine. 

Now, and at, and after death. 

3 Glorious^ thou in holine89. 

Father, didst thy rights maintain ; 
Truth and grace at once express 

When thy only Soa was slain : 
Here iis deepest crimson seen 3 

Here the richest stores of grace ; 
Mildest love and vengeance keen : 

O, how. bright their mii^led rays I 

4 Fearful, thou, in praises too. 

Loving Saviour ! slaughtered Lamb ! 
We, with joy and rev'rence, view 

All thy glory, all thy shame ! 
Be thy death, the death of sin ; 

Be thy life, our only plea : 
Love us, teach us, rule within ; 

Priest, bnd King, and Prophet be J 

5 Wonder- woijdng Spirit ! thine 

Th* eHicaciouft grace we sing : 
Set on us thy seal divine ; 

Safely to &iy kingdom bring j 
Sin subdue, in root and seed ; 

Daily strengthen ev'ry grace ,• 
Bring us on with holy speed. 

And let ^ry crown the race. 
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• ; : 262; ■ • • • ■ • 

1 r ORD! 'twas a; time ofe-won^'rous love, 
-■^ When thou (Jidst first draw »ear o^r souls j 
And by thy Spirit from above. 

Our rebel heairts with love cbntroiil. ' 

2 Guilty, and self-condemn'd we i^tood ; 

Nor dreamt of life and bliss so ncjar ; 
Our souls he wash'd in Jesus' *blopd>— ^ 
And all his graces planted there. 

3 He will complete the work begun. 

By! leading us; m all his ways, . . 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit's equal praise. 

THE SOVEUEiGNTY OF GOD^ IN HIS FREE, 
ADOPTING^ AND U^CPANC^B^ABLE <?RACB. 

1 ]V[ OW, to the ppwV of God #up9Ma9tie, 
-^^ Be everlasting honors giv'n : 

He saved froih heUi 'limd guilt, and shame, ' 
And guides' our wahd'ring feet to heav n. 

2 Not for our duties or deserts ,| 

But of his own ^bounding grace. 
He wrought salvation in our hearts. 
To form a people for his praise. 

3 'Twas his own purpose that began 

To save us rebels, doom'd to die : 
He gave us grace, in Christ his Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 



4 Jesus^ our Lord, appeared at last. 

And made his Father's counsels known ; 
I>eclar*d the great transaction -past^ 
And brought immortal blessings down. 

5 He diedi and in that dreadful nighty 

Did idl the pow'rs of heU destroy : ' 
He rose ; and bi^ught our heav'n to light. 
And took; possession of the joy. 

254. 

1 TESUS ! we bless, thy Father's name ; 
^ Thy Sire and .burs is one, the same : 
What saying btesaings, ftom hisr throne. 
Flow dbwA to us through thee, his Son. 

2 " Christ be my first elect/* he said ; 
Then choM our sooLs in thee our Head> 
Before, he formed the, floating earth. 
Or gwte 'the vast ereaJtion birth. 

3 Thus did^etemal love be^ 

To raise us up from deatib and sin y 
Our characters were then decreed, 
'• Blameless in love, a holy seed^* 

4 Predestinated to be sons ; 

Bom by degrees, but chose at once ; 

A new (regenerated race, ♦ 

To praise the ^ory of his grAce. ; 

5 W^tb thee, 6 (ihrist ! . we share a ppt . 
In great Jehovah's boundless heart 5 
Nor shall our souls be thence remov'd. 
Till he forgets his first belov'd. 
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1 Tl/'HO shall the Lord's elect condemn > 

^ ^ 'Tis God that justifies their sduls j 
And mercy, like a mighty stream^ 
O'er all their sins diyindy rolls. 

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell > 
*Tis Christ that suffer*d in th^ir stead 3 
And the salvation to fulfil. 

Rose in his might, and left the dead. 

3 He lives I he lives ! fii^d sits aboy^ 
For ever interceding. there : , . 
Who shap. divide us from. his love } 
Or what shall tempt us to despair ? 

4 Shall persecutions, or distress; : 
Famine, or sword/ or nakednem > • 
He that hath lav*id us, bears nh thfo'; 
And makes us more than conq^'^ors too. 

5 Faith has an overcoming pow'^r 5 
It triumphs in the dying hour : 
Christ is our life, our joy, our hope 5 
Nor can we sink with such a prop. 

6 Not all that men on e$trth can do. 
Nor pow'rs on high, nor powers bdow^ 
Can cause his mercy to remove. 

Or wean our hearts from Christ, our love. 
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1 TM^HO shall condemn to endless iaines 

^^ The ehesen people of bur God ? 
Since, in the book of life^ their hames 
Are fairly vri^t in Jesos* bloodV ' 

2 He, for the sins of all th* elect, • •' 

Has a ccnnpkte atonement made : 
And Justice neV.er vnH expect,' 
That the same 4ebt. should twice be paid. 

3 Not tribulation, nakedness. 

Or famine, peril, or the sword : 
Not persecution, ' or distress^ 

Can separate from Christ: the Lord. 

4 Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height. 

Nor pow'rs below, nor pow'rs above ; 
Not present things, nor things to come, 
Can change bis purposes of lore. 

5 His sov'rdgn mercy knows lio end, ' 

His faithfulness fi^sill still endure; 

And we, who on his word depend, ' 

Shall find his word for ever sure. 

■257. 

1 ^ONS we are, tjtiro' God's election, 
^ Who in Jesus Christ believe ; 
By etern.al destination, ' 
Sovereign grace we here receive : 

Lord I thymeircy 
Does both grace and glory give. 
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2 Ev'ry feUen soul, by ^mmng. 

Merits everlasting pain ; 
But tby love, withcwt beginniag, 
Has restor'd thy sona agidn : . v . 

Countless nu^OQs 
Shall in life, thro' Je^nis, reig^. ^ 

3 Since that love had lio foe^miing. 

And shall never, neves^ cease ; 
Keep, O keep us, Xiord ! fbotn anning ; 
Guide us in the ways of peace : 
Make us walk in ... 

All the paths of holiness. 

4 When we quit this feeble mansi^ni 

And our souls prepare to fL^e; 
Let the pow'r of thy ascension. 
Waft us thro' the.air to thee : - 

Thro thy Spirit, 
Give the final, victory ! 

5 When, in that blest habitation^ ... 

Which our God has foretordain'd ; 
When, in ^loty^s 5dl possesaioui ,. 
We, with all thy chosesi, :sjt«nd,?— 

Free grace only 
Shall resound t^o\ Canaan's land. 

•• •■ • :. . -258. • ■ / 

1 f\ GOD! thecovnaiitof tibyloTe. 
^^ Abides for evw. sure; 
And, in its matchl^s grace» we see 
Our iKsppia^s seeuxe. .. ^ 
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2 Since thou, live ereriastiiig God ! 

Our Failier avt become ; 
Jesit»» OHT Surety, Ousadiaii, Friend ; 
And Heav'n, our final home. 

3 We'll welcome aU thy sov*reign will, — 

For all that will is lore; 
And when we know not what thou dost. 
We'll wait the lig^t above. ' 

4 Thy covenant, in the darkest gloom. 

Shall heav'nly rays impart ; 
And, when our eyelids close in death. 
Shall warm our chilling heart. 

5 This covenant the last accents claims 

Of our poor falt'ring tongues ; 
And shall the first sweet notes en^loy 
Of our celestial songs. 

259. 

1 /^ RACE ! 'tis a charming sound ! 
^^Hanndiiious to the ^r ; 
Heav'n, with the echo, shall resound, ' 

And aU the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first cohtriv'd the way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wond'rous plan. 

3 Grace first inscriVd our names. 

In God's eternal book : 
*Twas grace that gave us to the Lamb, ' 
Who aQ our siorrows took. 
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4 Grace lefd onr roving feet. 

To tread the heav'nly road; 
And niew supplies, each hour we foeet^ . 
While .presttiitg on* to • God. 

5 Grace taught our souls to pray; 

And made our eyes 6'erflow : 
/Tis. grade has k^t us to this day. 
And will not let i3is'go. 

6 Grace.all thie work shall crown, 

Thro' eyerlasdng days : 
It lays in heav n the topmost stone. 
And well deserved the praise. 

260, , 

1 "OREE grace to ev'ry heav'n-bom soul, 
-■- Shall be our constant theme ! 
Long as eternal ages roll. 

We'll praise the wond'rous scheme. 

^ Free grace alone can wipe the te^rs 
From our lamenting eyes ; 
Can raise our souls, from guilty fears. 
To joy .that never dies ! 

3 Free grace can d^tl^ i^M. outbrave, 

And take its sting away ; , 
Can souls u^o the .iMii9Q^st saye^ 
And them t9 heav*n convey. 

4 Jehovah, by free grace alone. 

His building shall complete ; 
Shall soon bring forth the topmost stone 
'Midst shouts of grace imto it. : ' 



•261/ ' 

1 A MAZING gettae, of sweetest ^oupd ' 
-^^To sinn^ duch as we ! 

We once were lost» but/npw are foUn4; 
Were blind, but now we see. 

» . • . 

2 'Twas grace that taught our hearts to fear, 

And grace our fears reliev'd : 
How precious did that grace appear. 
The hour we first believ'd. 

3 Thro' riia^y dangers, toiljs and snar#. 

We have already come : 
'Tis grace has brought us safe thus far. 
And grace will lead lis home. 

4 Yes ! and when heart aM Aesh shall fail. 

And nkoctal life shall cease; ii '-. 

We shall possess^! witimi 'l^e veil* ' 
A lifei«if joj ^d peace. 

• :■ 262.'- 

1 ]\rO more of works we vajnly boaist, > 
-^^ Nor SO: employ the tongue ; , 
Jesus alone is all our trust; 

Free grace our omly ^{^g* I , • . 

2 'Twas not in us to seek his fac^, 

Nor did we ask his love, 
TiU he, by his all-powVful grace, ' 
First drew our tlionghts above: 

T 



206 SIPK's SUBLQjDPKSk 

3 He saw us belplessjand undone. 

Both obstinate and blind ; 
On us bis love, i^tb iif^npiseyi sbone, ' 
And cbang'd ott^. ^B)7>al jQQ^nd. . 

4 By bis ricb grace alone, we 8ta.nd, 

Kept by bis ml^Ky pow'r, 
Tbro' wbicb we bope e'er .long to lanci. 
On yon celestial sbore. ' ' 

263. 

1 TTAPPY we, wbo trust.in Jesus !^ ^. 
■■^Sv^e^ oiir portion is, ahd' sure :. 
Wben tbe foe on otbers seizes, 

God will keep bis own secui'e ; 

Safe id Jesus!' ' ' 
Happy, ibo' despised a^d pp^or, 

2 Since bis knr^.aniLxiieray Ibimdus, 

We aire pxecions m ]»8 s^bt i 
Tbousands now may fell arqumd us; 
Tbousands more be put to fligbt ; 

But bis presence 
Keeps us safe by day and nigbt. 

3 Cbrist, our Saviour, faever slumbers ^ * 

Ever watcbful is bis ctire : 
Tbo' we cannot boast of numbers, ' 
In bis strength secure we are : 

Sweet our portion. 
We wbo Jesus* kindness share. 

4 As tbe bird, beneath her feathers. 

Guards tbe object of her care ; . : 
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So oar God his cbos^ gathers ; 

Spreads his wings and hides us there : 

Thus piDtected, 
All oar foes we boMy dare. 

264. 

1 'OIRM as the earth, thy Gospel stands, 
■^ Our God, our Hope, our Trust ! 
Since we are found in Jesus* hands. 

Our souls can ne*er be lost ! 

2 His honour is en^ig*d to save 

The mealiest pf Us sheep : 
. All that his heavenly Father gave. 
His hands securely keep. 

3 Nor death, nor hell shall e'er remove 

His fav^^tes from his: breast : 
la the dear bosom of his love 
Hiey must for ever rest. 

265. 

1 XTOW oft have sin and Satan strove 
-■^To rend our souls firom thee, our God ! 
But everlasting is thy love. 

And Jesus seals it with his blood. 

2 The oath and promise of the Lord, 

Join to confirm the wond*rous graces 
Eternal pow'r performs the word, 

And fills all heaven with endless praise. 



3 Amidst t^9iptf^tioiis> 3h&Fp aind icHig, 

Bach sopl %o this ckair r^&igie flies : 
Hope is our anchor, fym pxtd $Vt(mg, 
When tempe)3l».hlow< and biUowa rise. 

4 ITie gospel bears our spirits up : 

A faithful and umAcanging God 
Lays the foundation of our hope. 
In baths, ^nd promises, and bloo4 ! 

"; 266. 

1 nnHERE was an ^lour when Christy rejaicU 

-*■ And spoke his joy in Words of pHtlse : — 
'* Father ! I thank the^, mighty. God ! , 

*' Lord of the earth, and hea^'n. ind seas. 

, ■ ■ . . ' - . » 

2 " I thank thy sov'reipi pow'r and love, 

*' That ie^ovms; my doctrinef with sud(;es8 ; 
" And makes the babes Ih ktiowtedge learn, 
*^The heights, dejjjths, breadth and laagths 
of grace. * 

3 " But all this glory Uqs^ concealed 

" From carnal wisdom's prudent sight : 
'' Conceit and. Satan blind dieir e^^ r 
y And reigning pride resists the lig^t. ' 

4 " Father ! *tis thus, becauae thy will. 

'' Chose and ordain'd it should be sa ! 
'' Tis thy delight t' abase the pro^d, 
"And lay ^e haughty scomerlow : - ' 

5 '^^or none can^ l^nqw the^, Father 5 righft, 

'* But those who leaxi^ ii from thy Son ; 



•* Nor cau thy Son he well received, 

"ButwherethouyFadier! mak*stliimlBnown/' 

Then let our souls adore that God, 
Who sends salvation as he please ! 

Nor gives to mortals an accoimt. 
Or of his actions or decrees I 

267. 

1 TESUS, the man of constant grief, 
•^ A mourner all his days, — 

His spirit once rejoiced aloud. 
And tum'd his joy to praise. 

2 ** Father ! I thank thy wond'rous love, 

" That hath revealed thy Son ; 
" To men imleamed, and to babes, 
" Hath made thy gospel known. 

3 *'The myst'ries of redeeming grace 

" Are hidden from the wise ; 
'* While pride, and carnal reas'nings, join, 
" To swell and blind their eyes." 

4 Thus does the God of boundless love. 

His great decrees fulfil ; 
And orders all his works of.grpice, . 
By his own sovereign will. 

268. 

1 IVrOT all the outward forms on earth, 
•^^ Nor rites that God has giv'n ; 
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth. 
Can raise a soul to heav-n. 
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2 The sov^sdgn wDlof God, alone, 

Cmates us heirs of grace ; 
Bom in the image of his Son, 
A new peculiar race* 

3 The Spirit's breath, as heay'nly wind. 

Blows on the sons of flesh ; 
Renews die carnal, envious mind. 
And forms the spql afresh. 

4 Thus quickened, aU bis chosen rise. 

From bonds of sin and death : 
On Jesus* work they fix theii: eyes. 
And praise employs their iMreath. 



1 "D UT few among the carnal wise ; 
-*-*Bat few of noble race. 

Are precious in thy loving eyes, 
Jehovah i God, of grace ! 

2 He takes ttte men of meanest name. 

For sons and heirs of God ; 
And tihus be pours abundant shaipe 
On nature's highest good. 

3 He calls the fool, and makes him know 

The myst'ries of his grace 5 
To bring aspiring wisdom low. 
And all its pride abase. 

4 Nature has all its glories lost, 

^Vken brought before his tlirone : 
No iiesh shall in his presence boast/ 
But in our Christ alone I 
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270. 

1 npHERE is a period, known to God, 

•*■ When all his sheep, redeemed by bloody 
Shall leave the hateful ways of ai^. 
Turn to the fold, and enter in. 

2 At peace with hdl, with God at war. 
In sin*s dark maze, they wander far \ 
Indulge their lust, and still go on 
As far from God as sheep can run. 

3 But, see how heaven's indulgent care 
Attends their wanderings: here and there ! 
Still' hard at heel wherever they stray. 
With pricking thorns to hedge their way. 

4 When wisdom callst they stop their ear> 
And headlong ^rg^ the mad career ; 
Judgments or mercies ne*er can away ■ 
Their roving feet to. wisdom's way. 

5 Glory to God 1 they ne*er shall rove 
Beyond the limits of his love ; 
Fenc'd with Jehovah's shalls and wUh; 
Firm as the everlasting hills. 

6 Th' appointed time rolls on apace. 
Not to propose, but call by grace ; 
To change the heart, renew the will. 
And turn the feet to Sion's hill. 

271. 

1 'nnWAS with an everlasting love, 
-*• That God his own elect embrate*d> 



2Kt 9iONh>wu!thofDim». 

Before he made the worlds above. 
Or earth on her huge columns placed. 

2 Long ere the sun's reMgent ray» 

Primeval shades of darkness (hrove j 
They on his sacred bosom lay, 
Lov*d -with dn everlasting love. 

3 Then in the glass of his decrees, 

Christ and his bride appeared as one; 
Her sin,' by imputation, his. 

Whilst she in spotless splendour shone. 

4 O love ! how high, thy eloiies swell ! 

HoW great, immutable, and free ! 
Ten thousand sins, as black as hell, . 
Are swallowed up, O love ! in thee. 

5 Lov'd, when a wretch defil'd with sin, 

At war with heav'n, in league with hell, 
A slave to ev'ry lust obsCehe,. 
Who, living, Mv*d but to rebel. 

6 Believer! here thy comfort stands, — 

Prom first to last, salvation's fr^e ;' 
And everlasting love demands 
An everlasting song from thee. 



1 



272. 

TlJITH David's Lord, and ours, 
^ ^ A covenant once was made. 
Whose bonds, are firm and sure. 
Whose glories ne*^er shall fade ; 
Sign'd by the sacred Thrfee in One, 
In mutual love, ere time begun. 



2 Firm AS tk' eternal faiHs, ' 

: Has ooVnant shall endure^' "^ • 
Whose ^ot&atakalU BXkdwiib, 

Make er'ry blsssmg sure : ' 

When ruin iakea all nature's frame,, j 
Its joy^'aiid. titles ^tJuijd the s«^me.. ^. ^ 

3 Here the vast seas of grace, ' 

Loye> peace, and mei^, flow. 
More than the blood-bought race 

' Of men, or angels, know : 
Oh ! sacred deep, without a shore I 
Who shall thy hmits e'er explore ? 

4 Here, when our feet shall fall, . 

Believing, we shall see 
Gra<ie to restore our soul^, • 

And. pardon, full and free : 
God, with delight, shall us behold,. 
As chosen sheep, ixK Si<3ai's fold. 

5 And when, thrq' Jordan's &ood. 

Our God shall bid us go,. 
His arm shall lis defend. 

And yanquish ey*xy foe ; 
And in this cov'nant* we shall view. 
Sufficient strengths beaJr uisi through. 

; 273, 

1 'nnWIXT Jesus and the chosen race', 
-i- Subsists a bond of sov'reign grace. 
That hell, with its infernal train. 
Shall ne*er dissolve, or rend in twain. 
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2 His sacred bond shall never break, 
Tho* earth should to her centre shake : 
Rest, doubting saint, aasur*d of this, i 
For God has pledg'd his holiness, 

3 He swore but once, — ^the deed was done^ — 
'Twas settled by the Grieat Three Cfae ; 
Christ was appoinljed to redeem- i 

All that the Father loy*d ivi him. 

4 Hail ! sacred union, firm and strong ! 
How great the grace ! how sweet the song ! 
That worms of earth should eyer be 

One with Incarnate Deity. 

5 One in the tomb, — one when he rose, — 
One when he triumphed o*er his foes,-^- 
One when in heav'n he took his seat. 
While seraphs sung all hell's defeat. 

6 This sacred tie forbids theii* fears; 
For all he is, or has, is theirs : 

With him, their Head, they stand or fall ; 
Their life, their surety, and their all. 

7 The sinner's peace, the days-man. He, 
Whose blood should set his people free : 
On them his fond affections ran» 
Before he drew creation's plan. 

8 Bless*d be the wisdom, and the grace, 
Th' eternal love and fjadthfulness. 
That's in the gospel scheme reveal'd. 
And is by God the Spirit seal'd. 



274. 

1 \ RISE, our tlioughts, and trace the spring, 
-^*-From whence salvation came ; 

Do thou, celestial Spirit*! ]bring 
Thy soul-expanding flame. 

2 'Twas settled in Jehovah's grace, — ■ 

That deep the most profound. 
Before he gave the hiQs fheir place« , 
Or fix*d creation s boun4t 

3 Great' God ! how deep thty councils lie ; 

Supreme in pow'r art thou*: 
All things to thine omniscient eye. 
Are one eternal-7-now- . ) 

4 Thy thoughts of peace to Israel's race. 

From evBrlasting, flow'd ; 
And, when thou hid'st thy lovely face. 
Thou still art Israel* s God, 

5 In ties of blood, and nothing less. 

We claim thee as our own ; , 

And God^ th* eten^al Spirit, bieas^ .. 

Who makes the kimc^eid known.,. 

6 Long as the covenant shall endure. 

Made by the Grieiit Three One, 
Salvation is for ever sure. 
To ev*ry blood^bought son. 



1 TTARK! how tb© blood-bought hostabove, 
-■--*• Conspire to praise redeeining loye; 

In what harmonious strains! 
And, while they strike their golden lyres. 
This glorioiis theme each bosom fires, — 

That grace triumphant riBigns« 

2 Join all our sovil$, for we can tell 
How griMie diviile broke up o\^i^ cell, . * 

And loos'd ouf natlvls chains ; 
And stil], irom that ^uspioioia^ d9y» 
How oft W9 or^ cc^nstpw'd.t^i^^y^^^*^ 

That grace triupiphant reigns^ ' 

3 Grace, tiU the tribes, redeeto*d by blood. 
Are brought to^ ki^ow themselves, and God, 

Her empire shall mamtain ; , 
To call, when he appoints the day, ^ • 
And from the mighty take the preyj,-;— 

Shall grace triumphant reign. 

4 When call*d to meet the King of dread^ 
Love shall compose bur dyihg bed, ' I 

And gra^e our douls sust^h ; ' * ' 

Then, ere we tfilit this moital'clay. 
We'll r^^ , qx^ fi^ii^ting^ y<4ce» and say,^^— 

1 *^ T^Y covenant transaction, and blood," I 
-*-^Saith Jesus, " My people are mine ; 
•* Their sin-bearing victim I stood, 
" Yes ! for them^ my life did resign : 



2 *< The curse of the law I sustain'd, 

" Did them, from afl cursings, set free ; 
" That, when by steni justice arraigii*d, 
" The sinners should look unto me. 

3 ** When darkness envelopes the mind, 

" And troubles rush in as a flood ; 
" FrotedlioQ, in me, they shall find^ 

'* Apd peace, in my peace-leaking blood. 

4 " For \^sdom, their course to direct, 

" As well as their danger to see, 
" My sheep, by my Father^ dect, 
'' 1*11 teach them to look unto thee. 

5 ** When thirsty, or feint, in the way, 

" Or groping, 'twixt hope and despair, 
«*To feith rB my fulness display, 
** And bid the poor sinner look there. 

6 *' When lost in themselyes, and undone* 

** Like doves to my wounds they.i^all flee j 
" For all that the gospel makes known, 
'* The sinners shall look unto me. 

7 "By crosses, I'll sconx^ them for sin, 

** Not flowing from wrath, but in love ; 
" Yet while they the furnace .are in, 
"The strength of n^y grace they shall prove. 

8 " And when to my footstool, at last, 

" They come with a suppliant knee ; 
•* Thdr sorrowful ejest they shall cast, 
" And look for salvation on me." 
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1 ^ BEAT source of 9II th* eternal grace, 
^^Thtit afaints shall know, or seraphs trace ! 
Thee we'll adoriS* in song^ of praise, 

For acts of ^aca ill ancient days. 

2 Long ere the day that Adam fell, 
Tlie covenant stopd in all things well ; 
Grace had secur'd in Jesus, then^ 
Millions untold of chosen men. 

3 By grace, their; piames ware all enrolled* 
As. chosen sbeep witlw its fold; 1 * 
'Tis grace secures their standing there. 
In lines of love divinely fair. 

4 By grace, their crimes were all remov'd, 
Whm Jesua bled for those he loy*d ; 
That awful, black, infernal score. 
Sunk in the deep to rise no more, f ' 

5 *Twas dl of grace, from AM to last. 
The deed was done, the pardon past ; 
Secure in Christ werfe all its heirs,-^ 
The curse wa» his^Tn^the pardpn. theirs. 

6 Great God of gracel forgive the lays. 
That fall s6 ftir beneath thy pwse ; ' ' 
By grace, we hope to siiig-, ere long. 
Eternal love-in sweeter, songyj, , , , i - 

, , ■, ,$7a. . •.■.••■.•••• 

1 TN all the acts of sov'reigh grace, * 
-*- Jehovah can display ; 



Fitee gracd al^oe f&ralteci ijs> 
And bo£f8ting done away*. 

2 Since creature deeds ne'er gain the crown^ 

Nor purchase heaven for men ; 
Meritmvst sink for €ver do^vn, — 
And where in boasting then .^ 

3 *Tis by the Cross of Jesus, laid 

Where sinners ought to lie ; 
No more to lift itsliateM head, 
The grace of God to buy. 

4 From sin to (jcod, .could sinners turn. 

And make their natures clean ; 
Then incense to thdr serine shall bum. 
And Christ h^th died in vain» 

5 But where the sov'repgi^ grape of , God, 

Shall set the guilty free ; 
Hier only hope is Jesus' blood, — 
The worst of sinners he. 

6 Thus grace triumphant kei^s the throne. 

Without a rival there ; 
While mer^ shines in Christ aloine. 
In rays divinely clean ' 

279. 

1 T OVE was the great self-moving cause,. 
-■-^From whence salvation came; 
Free grace, the cliannei where it flows, 
Eternally the same. 
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3 He will present our souk, 
Unbkmiah'd and complete. 
Before the glorj^ of hb face. 
With joys divinely great. 


1 


4 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet aroimd the throne j 
Shall bless the conduct of hu grace^ I 
And make his wonders known. 




'1 


, 5 To our Redeemer, God, 

Wisdom and power belong ^ 
Immortal crowns of raajesty. 
And everlasting songn. 






293. 


IB 


1 A BlSE oui souls, our joyful pow'rsij « 
^^And triumph in onr God j 
Awake our voice, and loud proclaim 
His glorious grace abroad. 


^H 




2 He rais*d us from the depths of sin, — 
The gates of gaping hell j 
And fix' d our standing more secure 
Than *twas before we fell. 


1 


1 


3 The arms oi everlasting love 
Beneath our souls he placed j 
And on the rock of ages set 
Our slipp'ry footsteps fast. 


^^|i 


4 The city of our bless 'd abode 
Is waird around with grace ;, 
Salvation, for a bulwark, stand:., 
1 To shield the sacred place. 1 
1 w* ■ 


1 


L. _ _ 
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1 ]\rC>W to that so7*reign grac^j 

^^ Whence all our comforts springs 
We^ as a chosen uew-bom race. 
Our cheerful praises bring, 

2 His will iirat made the choice i , , 

The change himself has wrought ^ 
In him, our Father^ we rejoice. 
Nor be the same forgot, 

3 Lord 1 let this matchless love. 

Which wCj thy children^ aecj 
Make us thy favored creatures prove 
As the first fruits to thee, 

4 Sacred to thee alone. 

Let U8 in graces shine j 
TheUj in the noblest sense our own, 
AVhen most entirely thine- 

296. 

1 TM/^E give our God immortal praise j 

^ Mercy and truth are all his ways j 
Wonders of grace to him belong j 
Hb love shall triumph in our song, 

2 Before he spread the vaulted sky^ J 
He wrote our chosen names on high : 
Wonders of grace to him belong ; 
His love shall triumph in our song. 



1 
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3 The Spirit came, with blessings^ down^ 
From God, the Father, and the Son : 
Wonders of grace to God l^lQng ; 

His love shall triumph in our song. , 

4 His love to ever shall €«idiire I 

To us eteroaliifeissilre': * 

Wonders of gr^e to him b^pngj 
His love shaU triupiph in our song, , 

COviiNANT UW^Y^ . 

297. , . 

1 AS dshtJOVB. to n^^rc)^ alone> 
-^^ Of covenant J(Bercy we sing 5 

Nor fear^ with Christ's righteousness on. 
Our persons and offerings to bring. 

The terrors of law and of Goi, 
With us can have nothing to do 5 

Our Jesus* ebedience and blood 

Hide all our transgressions from view. 

2 The work which his mercy b^an. 

The arm of his strength shsSX complete > 
His promise is Yea,, and. Amen ! 

And never was forfeited yet. 
Tilings fiiture, nqr thing? tiat are naw. 

Not ail things below or above. 
Can ms^e him his purpose for^o^ 

Or sever our souls from his lovew* 

3 Our names, from the palm^ of his hoods. 

Eternity will not erase ; 



284. 

1 "OEFORE the day-star Snew its place, 
-*^Or planets went their round ; 

The church j in bonds of sov'reign grace. 
Were one with Jesus found. 

2 In all that Jesus did on earth. 

His Chttrdh ah int*reSt have ; 
Go, trace him, from his humble birth, 
Down to the silent grave ! 

3 'Twas for his saints he tasted death, — -^ 

All glory to his name ! 
Yet when he yields his dying breath. 
With him, his scdnts o'ercame. 

4 With him> his members, on the tree, 

FuM'd the law's demands : 
*Tis " I in thtem, and they in me," 
Fot thus the union stands. 

5 Since Jesus slept among the dead. 

His saintsi have naught to fear j 
For, with their glorious suff ring Head, 
His members sojoum'd there. 

6 When from the tomb we sfee him rise. 

Triumphant o'er his foes ; 
He bore his members to the skies ; 
With Jesus they arose. 

7 This union never shall dissolve. 

By which, all things are ours j 
Long as eternal years revolve, ; 
Or Deity endures. 
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885. 

GOD, in the riches of his grace^ 
Did frnm p.t.ftmlfv nrrlain 



1 



Did from eternity ordain 

A seed elect, frona Adan^*s race], ' 

Eternal glory should obtain. 

2 God, in the riches of his grace. 

Hath Christ exalted over all y 

His goings fprth, of old, we trace. 

The sinner's surety in the fc^ 

3 God, in the riches of his grace. 

Hath Abr'ams seed exalted higl^. 
While sinning angels, from h^ face. 
Reserved to wrath, in fetters lie. 

4 God, in the. riches of his grace,:. 

Hath to the charge of Jesus laid 
The sin of all that chosen race,: 
Whose debt of sufiTring J^sus paid. 

5 God, in the riches of his grace. 

Hath, in the gospel, Christ display'd ; 
Whose blood hath 8^*d the sinners peace. 
And bruis'd th' ^nyenom'd serpent's head. 

6 God, in the riches of his grace. 

We 11 to eternity adore 5 
And wonders still on wonders trace, 
Biit ne*er this depth of love epq^ore. 

296. 

1 ^^H ! the mysterious depths of grace ! 
^-^ Who shall thy wond'rous mazes trace ? 



Surpassing human thought, to know 
Where this abyss of love shall flow. 

2 *Twas hid in God's eternal breast, *.. 
For all his sons, in Je$us blest, 
Whose mystic members from of old, ' 
Were in the book of life enrblFd. 

3 Shall one, who's liow in thine embrace. 
Before to-mdrrow, fall from grace ; ' 
Be doomed to'Tdph'et's endless flame. 
Where hope or mercy hever came ) 

4 No ! glory to his name,' we say^ 
He'll love to-morrow as to-d^y ^ 
No wrath shall e'er his bosom move. 
Towards an object of his love. 

5 No heights of guUt, oT depths of sin. 
Where his redeemed have ever been 5 ... 
But sov'reign gracie was underiieath, . 
And love eternal, strong as death. 

6 Come then, ye saints, in Strain^ divine. 
Rehearse the same, in ev'iy line 5 
Nor fear to sing the chaining lay 5 * 
You'U sing the same another day. 

7 No other song will be th' eijaploy 
Of saints, in worlds of endless joy ; 
But loud hosannas round the throne. 
To the Great Sacred Three in One. 
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287. 

1 TVroW, in a sweet exalted song, . . 
-L^ Let ransomed mortals join. 

To celebrate, both old ^nd young, 
Jehovah*s love divine. 

2 'Twas on this deep, unfathom'd aeaj 

That life by Jesus came : 
He bore his people s sina away> 
All glory to his name ! . 

3 'Twas sin that naiVd him to the tree; 

That thrust the fatal spear ; 
But love, that made him sin to be, 
Salvadon centres there^ 

4 When he beheld the chosen rao^,; 

All welt'ring in their gore* 
Terrific frowns ne'er cloth'd bis fece. 
Nor did his vengeance roar. 

5 He tusn'd his eyes to Jesus, then. 

And in his bosom saw 
His dear delights,-^— the sons of men» 
Complete without a flaw. . . 

6 To Sion*s gfeat Eternal Bang, 

Who bled fox worms below. 

Let bright immortal Spirts sing. 

And praise unn^eascfr'd flaw. 
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288. 

1 TESUS, full of truth and gracfe, ^ 
• •^ Having kv'd his chosen race, ' 

Bears their sins and sorrows too 3 
Ne'er neglects his chosen few. 

2 Long before creation's dawn. 
He embrac'd them as his own 5 
Still, with unabating glow. 
Bums his love towi^s thetn now.' 

3 Love, — mysterious, free and great. 
Nothing shall the same defeat -, 
Flowing from the great I Am, 
Sin,, its course shall never dam, 

4 'Tis a deep tm&thom.'d sea ' 
Rising in the Deity -, 

From Eternity it came. 
To Eternity the sitme. 

5 Time revolving ne'er shall prove, 
When his saints he'll cease to love j 
'Xis the same from age to age, 

To his chosen heritage. 

6 Glory to his sacred name ! 

' Jesus loves a constant flame } ' 
Well may rag^ and sin conspire. 
All to quench this heav'iily fire. 

7 Still the&une more £erv€^t gvowi^ -, 
: Jesus' love no m(eaaure knows j . 

Hills of guilt, like smoke, retire, 
Touch'd by this eternal fire. 
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8 Yes, he lov'd tbem, dead in sin ; 
Gave them quick'ning life within ; 
To the end he loves, them now ; 
Round his throne they'll surely bowl 

289. 

1 A COVNANT of peace with Jesus was made, 
■^^His bride to release, he stood arf her head 3 
In him, as her surety who bled on the tr^e, 
From all condemnation she*s more than set free. 

2 Jehovah/ her sins on Je^u^ hath laid -, 

Her sorrows he bore, her debts he hath paid 5 
In him, lacking nothing, without or within. 
The blood of this covenant hath cancellM her sin. 

3 Sent forth from the curse, hpw favor d are we j 
Our surety we bless, ^s captives set free : 
Law, justice, or Satan, no charges can bring, 
While thus of the blood of the covenant we sing. 

4 With blood o'er the door, thine Israel of old. 
Prom wrath we're secure, as sheep in thy fold j 
From terrors at midnight, l^d under thy wing, 
Whoseblood is theblood of the cov'nant we sing. 

5 Surrounding the throne> the glorified throng. 
Make Jesus the First and the Last in the song ; 
And when on MountSion we join iheir employ. 
We'll aid the sweet chorus, and drinkof their joy. 
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1 * "OEHOLD the potter and thp chjf ! 

-*-^ He forms his vessels as he please : 
Siich is our God, and such are we. 
The subjects of hii high decrees. 

2 Shall not l^e sov'reign Lord on. high 
Dispense his favors as he will -, -, 
Choose some to life^ while others die^ 
And be most just and;gracious still ? , . 

3 Shall man reply against the Lord, 

And call Jehovah's ways unjust, . •; 
The gloriea of whose holy wpprd 
Cast all pretension^ in the dust. 

4 If overwhelmed by truths so bright 
Frail reason bends beneath their light ) ' 
Still to the holy recbrd's voice 

We credence yield, and still rejoice. 

5 Our God shall make his justice known 
To the whole world before his throne ; 
And ev*ry witness shall confess 

The glory of his righteousness. 

291.. 

I IVrOW shall our inward joys arise, 
■^^ And burst into a song ; 
Unchanging love inspires our hearts ; 
Salvation tunes our tongues. 
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2 God on his ehosen.Sion hill. 

Some mercy drdps- has tkrown ; 
And solemn oaths have bound his love 
To show^ lis fulne^ down. 

3 Hence then mck doubts s^ gkxmiy ieirs. 

Suspicions and complaints : 

Is he a God ! smd shall his grace 

Grow weary of his sdnta? 

4 Can a fond mother e'er forget 

The infant of her loVe j 
And from it can her melting heart 
In cold estrangement rove ? 

5 "Yea," saith the Lord, ^'should nature change, 

" And mothers monsters prove, 
" Sion still dwells upon the heart 
" Of ev^rlast^^g love.' * 

6 Deep on the "palttxs of both my hands 

I have erigravM her name ; 
Nor shall one child of Sion find 
His faith conclude in shame, 

292, 

1 nr^O God, the only wise, 

-*- Our Saviour and our King, 
Our songs in harmony shall rise. 
While humble praise we bring. 

2 'Tis his almighty love. 

His counsel, and his care. 
Preserves us safe from sin and death. 
And ev'ry hurtfid stiare. 



3 He wiU preeeBtoulTf souls, 

Unbiemish'd and eom{^tet^ ' 
Before t^e^O]:^ of Ms &ee> . '^ 
With Joys divmely great. 

4 Then adl the choeen seed 

Shall m<3et atovnd the throne $ ' 

Shall bles3 the cMdiiet of hbgriaee^ ) 

And maki^ his Tenders knowB^ ' ' 

5 To our Redeemer^ God^ 

Wisdom and power belong > 
, Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And everlasting songs'. . ' * 

293. 

1 A RISE our souls, our joyful ppw[rs,( 
-^*- And triumph in our God, 5 \ . 
Awake our tqIc^ and loyd p^pclaim > 

His glpripu§ grace^broady 

2 He rais'd us from, the depths of sin,— 7. 

The gates of gasping hell j| 
And fix'd our standing more secure 
Than *twas before we fell. 

3 The arms of everlasjting love ^ . 

Beneath our souls he place4 > 
And on the rock of ages set 
Our slippery footsteps fast. 

4 The city of our blessed abode 

Is wall'd around with grace -, 
Salvation, for a bulwark, stands, . 
To shield the sacred jdace. 
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5 Satan may rent lik iittnost spite^ 

And ^1 his legioiM roar 7 
Almighty . meioy girards itai- fife; ^ 
And bottnds bis vagiig pow'r^ 

6 Arise our sotds^ awake^ont Voice;' 

And grace onclianglng sing j 
Loud haUeluJahs shall address 
Our ^viour, and our Bong I 

294./ 

1 A MAZING plwi of sQyVekn love ! 
-^^ Th* Eternal God look*d down 
On rebels, who his wrath might doom 

To perish at his frown. 

2 His love deVis*d the wond'roua scheme^ 

In such a Way to save. 
That justice, majesty, and gracti. 
May one Joint triumph have. 

3 One look the stubborii heart subdues. 

And at hi^ feet they fall : 
They see thieir Fatter with delight. 
And he receives them all. 

4 His chosen, ransom'd, dearest ^ons,' 

The goodly land they share 5 . . 
On each se^rM by power divine, . ^ 
Till crown'd with glo^ there. 

5 Father ! in thine embraces lodged. 

Our heav*n, thy love divine. 
We wait to rise with Christ, our Head, 
And in his likentess shine. 
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■,.,:, ^.- ,' ,' 

1 IW'OW to that sovereign grace, 

-^^ Whence all our comforts spring. 
We, as a cboMoi tkewAmra race. 
Our chearful pvaia^ hno§. 

2 His will first made the choice ', 

The change himself has wrought ^ 
In him, our Father, we rejoice. 
Nor be the same forgot. 

3 Lord ! let this matchless love. 

Which we, thy children, see. 
Make us thy favor'd creatures prove 
As the first fruits to thee. 

4 Sacred to thee alone. 

Let us in graces shine 5 
Then, in the noblest sense our own. 
When most entirely thine. 

296. 

1 \7l7^^ give our God immortal praise -, 

^ ^ Mercy and truth are all his ways y 
Wonders of grace, to him belong 5 
His love shall triumph in our song. 

2 Before he spread the vaulted sky. 
He wrote our ehosen names on high : 
Wonders of grace to him belong *, 
His love shaU triumph in our song. 
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3 The Spirit came, ^fkh-blessiags^ down^. 
From God, tiieFa^W^ and tl^ Son :' 
Wonden^ oi grace to^God bdbixg ) 
Hk laTe sball triianipii in ouiv song. ' 

■ . ' ,' . ' 

4 His love for ever shall endure > ^ 
To us eternal life is sure : ' " ■ 
Wonders of grace ^ Wm belongt j , , : 
His love shaS triumpli in our song^ , 

, '' . ' » ■ ■ ' t, 

COVENANT MiSRCY. ' " 

/,: .297. . : ^•^ 

1 A3 debtors to zi^iercy alone, 
-^^ Of covenant mercy we sing ; 

Nor fear, with Christ's righteousness on. 
Our persons and off *ring^ to hting. 

The terrors of law. feiiKi of God, 
With us can have notbingi to do 3. . 

Our Jesus*. obedienoe and blood 
Hide all our transgressions ^m view. 

2 The work which his mercy began. 

The arm of his strength shall complete -, 
His promise is Yea, and Amen ! 

And never ,was forfeited yei. 
Things future, nor things that are now^ 

Not all things below or above, 
Can make fiim his purpose forego. 

Or SjBver our souls from his love. . . j 

3 Our names, from the palms of his hands. 

Eternity Will not erase i 
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Impressed €m^hiB'h&&tt, they remain 

In marks of iodelible grace./ 
Yes ! we to t^e end sliall endure. 

As sure a».the earnest is gxv'n } • 
More happy, but not more secure. 

The glorified Spirits in heaveil. 

298. 

1 /^im souls rejoice in ev'ry state, 
^^ Divine decrees remain unmov'd : 
No turns of providence abate 

God's care for those he once has lov*d. 

2 Firmer than heav'n his covenant stands, 

Tho* earth should shalce, and skies d^art. 
We're safe in our Redeemer's hands. 
Who bears Qur names upon his he^Mrt^ 

3 Our surety knows for whom he stood. 

And gave his lif^ a sacrifice ; 
Our souls once sprinkled with his blood. 
Possess a life that never dies. 

4 Tho' dkrkness spread around our tent ; 

Tho' fear prevail, and joy decline -, 
God will noft of his oath repent .• 

Dear Lord ! thy people still are thine. 

299. 

1 TZ" EEP silence, all created thii^, 
-■^ Before Jehovah's nod : 
Our souls, adoring, bow and sing 
Hie honors of our God. 
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2 Life, death, and bell, and worlds unknown. 

Hang on his firm decree : 
He sits on no precarious throne. 
Nor borrows leave .to be«». 

3 ChainM to his throne a volume lics> 

With all the fates of men 3 
With evr y angeFs form and size. 
Drawn by th' eternal pen. 

4 His providence unfolds the book. 

And makes his counsels shi^e \ 
Each op*ping leaf^ and ev^i^ $trQke> 
Fulfils some deep, design. . 

5 Here, he exalts neglected worms 

To sceptres and a crown 3 
And there, the following page he turns. 
And treads the monarch down. 

6 Not Gabriel asks the reason why ; 

Nor God the reason gives 3 

Nor dares the fav'rite angel pry 

Between the folded leaves. 

* 7 Our God \ we wcmld not long to scan 
That book, with curious eyes 3 
Nor ask, what from thy wisdom* s plan 
To us on earth. sha]l rise. 

8 Enough, that in thy book of grace 
Thou hast inscribed our names^ 
In that eternal secret place, * » 

Where sits our Lord, the Lamb \ • 
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4 ''Ere the bright tngdic legion 

** Sang creation's natal day/ 
*' FleasM^ I saw the distoBt region^ 
" Where my mystic body lay. 

5 " *Twa8 for them I stood convicted, 

"Bound by love's immortal tie ; 
" Suffer d all the law inflicted ; 
" Did on Calr'ry'B summit die." 

6 Sinners, now from Jesus roving. 

Who at sov'reign mercy spurn ; 
Jesus calls, for ever loving. 
Once again,/' return, return/* 

303. 

1 #^OME, saints ! and sing, in sweet accord,- 
^-^Nor let your sorrows swell, — 

The covenant made with David's Lord, 
In all things order'd well. 

2 This cov'nant stood, ere time began. 

That God with men might dwell 5 
Eternal vnsdom drew the plan. 
In all things order'd well. 

3 This cov'nant, O believer ! stands^ . 

Thy rising fears to quell > 
Seal'd by the surety's bleeding hands ; 
In all things order'd well. 

4 Ere Adam stretch'd his hands, to take 

That fruit, by which he fell. 
This cov'nant stood, for Jesus' sake, — 
In all things order'd well. 
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5 No sinner, once withm its bounds^ 

Shall ever sink to heU ; 
Here's pardon, love, and grace profound,- 
In all things order'd well. 

6 *Twas made with Jesus, for his bride. 

Before the sinner fell ; 
*Twas sign'd, and seal'd, and ratified, — 
In all things ordered well* 

7 When rolling worlds depart on fire. 

And thousands sink to hell. 
This cov'nant shall the saints admire, — 
In all things ordered well. 

8 In glory soon, with Christ their King, 

His saints shall sul'ely dwell -, 
And this blest cov nant ever sit^, — 
In all thiiigs order'd well, v 

THE I^ORD's StJPPBR- 

304. ; 

1 ^TEADY^ in Sioipi's irighteous c»u«e, 
^Our loving Surety stood 5 

And to redeem his chosen race. 
He fireely pour'd his blood. . 

2 Stronger than deadi was Jesu6* love,: 

Mighty his ann to save ^ 
He vanquished all the. po\y'r^ o^ ^^^ 
And triumpVd o'er the grieive* • 

3 How brightly his victorious deeds. 

Throughout the ^ispdi sMne' ! 
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With joy, 01W spirits tmce^bis love. 
In each unifading line. < 

4 But,' l^st our memories, frail and fajLse, 

Should e'er that love forget. 
His ordinances clearly teach 
The facts his words relate. 

5 These to our minds recall his grace 5 

His preciousness proclaim j 
And, down the rapid stream of time, 
ShaU bear his mighty name. 

305. 

1 TESUS !* we now surround thy board, 
^ To banquet and to feed : 

Thy flesh and blood, almighty Lord ! 
Is meat ^nd drink indeed ! 

2 Thy sacred flesh and saving blood. 

Do ev'ry type 9|:e0ed : 
And, to our souls, this he&v'nly food. 
Is meat apd drink indeed ! 

3 The paschal supper served to shew. 

How Jacob's tribes were freed 5 
And, in a figure, pointed to 
This meat and drink indeed! 

4 The manna, and the cheering stream. 

For Israel's daily need. 
Did, in the wilderness, proclaim 
This meat and drink indeed ! 
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5 This is our Lord's appointed feast, 
Enjoin'd on all Ms seed : 
His flesh and blood, to ev'ry^eat^ .^ 
Is meat and drink indeed ! ^ ^ 

.. .; 306. ;. , . . r" 

1 I ORD! ^t tfey. table, we behoW 
-*^The wonders of thy grace ; 
But, most 9f bJI, admire, that we 

Should, fold, a welcome pjftce 5 — 

2 We, who were all defil'd mik sin, 

And rebels to our God j 
We, who once crucified his Son, 
And trampled oa his blood. 

3 What strange surprising grace is this, 

That we shoula here find room ! 
Our Jesus takes us by the hand -, 
Our Bridegroom bids us cbme. 

4 " i;at, O my friends !" he sweetly mes, 

" Tlie feast was made for you ; 
"For you I groan'd, and bled, and died, 
" And rose and trlumph'd too." 

5 With humble fedth, and grateful heart5> 

Lord ! we embrace thy lov^ : 
'Tis a rich banquet here below. 
And richer joys above. 



r 
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307. ' , 

1 /^UR Passover is oflfer'd up ; 
^^The bread we break, his body is -, 
His blood was shed to fill the cup. 

And, Oh ! was ever love like his ? 

2 The Author of the feast has said, \ 

"Be sure all leaven to remove ; 
" And keep St with th* unleaven*d bread 
'^ Of truth, sincerity and love/* 

3 May vte obey, and sweetly prove, ' 

How blest Q,te they who know Ms name ; 
And share, at length, With those above^ 
The nuptial supper of the Ldmb. 

1 ^Y^ES, Lord ! we will remember thee, 

^ While mem*ry keeps her place j 
"Ks meet we should, foif thda drt He, 
Who saves us by his grace. 

2 Thy body, broken on the tree, — 

Thy blood, for sinners shed, — 
Remove our guilt j and bless'd itre we. 
For whom the victim bled. 

3 O ! feed us with the living bread. 

That we may live and grow -, 
And blesfii the table thou hast spread. 
To feast us here below. 
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4 Sweet pledges of thy lovt, here giv€ ; 

Now on thy people shine $ 
In blest eommuiiion let us live 
With thee, O Lord ! and thine : « 

5 And when we leave the world below. 

This shall our portion be, 
With all thy happy saints to go, , 
And live in heav'n with thee. 

309. 

1 "DREAKING bread, in love, together, 
-*-^As our Jesus bid us do. 

We have joy and profit, whether 
Man approve the deed or no > 

Sweet the seasons. 
When our Saviour meets us so. 

2 Love is cherish*d and augmented. 

While we keep our Saiviour's laws ; 
And his people are contented 
To forego the World's applause : 

Should we suffer. 
Fain is sweet in such a cause. 

3 Saviour ! hear thy people praying. 

Hear us^ from thy throne of grace > 
O ! while here thy love displaying. 
Let us see thy smiling face 3 

'Tis thy presence 
Renders sacred ev'ry place* 

4 Let us here have sweet communion. 

With each other and with thee 5 



Truths the sacr^'bond of muon 5 
Truth, that sets thy people free } • 

Heay n in prospect i 
Heay*n^ where saints thy glory see. 

310. 

1 ^^E£ our Saviour spreads his table^ 
^^ And invites his friends to eat j 
Surely^ none but he is able 

To supply so rich a treat ; 

•Tis his body ! 
Brethren^ this indeed is meat. 

2 Come, and round his board assemble ; 

Jesus bids us now draw near ; 
Ye, who hear his word and tremble^ 
Banish ev*ry servile fear j 

Come and witness 
That the Lord himself is here ! 

3 Gracious Saviour ! bless our meeting 3 

Grant us spiritual food 3 
While the world is still repeating 
" Who will shew us any good 3** 

On thy people 
Shine, from heav*n, thy bright abode. 

311. 

1 TN blessed union, here we meet 3 

-'■We sit at our Bedeemer's feet. 

And eat the bread of heav'n ; 
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How bigMy pnTl}^*d ore we 1 ' 
And, O ! how tJiaUkfoi eiiould we be. 
To whom this gmoe is giv*ii ! 

2 To join in fellowship, how sweety 
With those^ who in the Saviour meet. 

Enlightened from above ! 
How excellent the pleasure isy 
That flows from such a feast as this ! 

Thence all are |0in*d in, love. 

3 And if such joy is found to flow 
From sacrecl fellowship below. 

Then what must heav'n be ? 
Where all the Saviour s friends shall meet. 
And dwell in happiness complete, 

Throoghdut eternity. 

312. 

1 r\ HOW pleasant, thus united, 
^--^To surround the sacred board t 
While the host of heav a, delighted. 

Sing the praises of the Lord : 

Let us join them ; 
.Be the Saviour's name ador'd ! 

2 When he died, the cup was finish*d. 

That which he was called to take j 
Yes, he drank it undiminished ; 
Drank it for his people's sake t 

Jesus drain'd it, — 
Nothing could his putpose shake. 



1 Let us thank him, — ^let us praise him, — 
Let us singi — ^for w^ll we know. 
Nought of ours can ever raise him ; 
No, nor all that angels do ; 

Yes, his ransom'd 
Shall confess how much they owe. *^ 

318. 

1 TSSUS invites our souls 
•^ To sit around his board ^ 
Here, pardoned rebels sit, and hold 

Communion with their Lord. 

2 For food, he gives his flesh 5 

He bids us drink his blood : 
Amazing favor ! matchless love 
Of our redeeming God ! 

3 This mystic bread and wine> 

Maintain our.fiiintin|^ breath. 
By union with our living Lord, 
And interest in his death. 

4 Our heav'nly Father calk 

Christ and his members one,— 
Us, the dear children of his grace. 
And Him, the 6irs1>bora Son. 

5 Let all our pow'rs be joia'd. 

His glorious name to redad : 
Flfeasure and love fill ev'ry mind. 
And ev'ry voice.be praise. 
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314. 

1 " T^HE promise of my Father's love 

-•■ " Shall stand for ever good 5" ' 
Christ said, and gave his soul to death. 
And 8eal*d the grace with blood« 

2 In this dear covenant of thy word. 

Let each now read his name ; 
Embrace th' ehgagement of bur hotd. 
And urge our humble claim, 

3 Let light, and strength, and pard'ojiig gracci 

And glory, on us shine ; 
So consecrate us, by thy truth. 
To be entirely thine. 

4 We call that legacy our own. 

Which Jesus did bequeath 3 
'Twas purchased with a dying groan. 
And ratified in death. 

5 Sweet is the mem'ry of his name, , 

Who bless*d us in his will 5 j 

And, to his testament of love,' 
Made hi» own life the seal. 

316. 

1 XTOW condescending and how kind, 
-■-■■-Was God's eternal Son ! 
Our mis'ry rejuih'd his heav'nly mind, 
And pity brought him down. 



2 He sunk beneath bur heavy woes, 

Tq jraise us to his throne : 
Tb^e*s ne'er a gift his hand bestows^ 
Btit cost his heart a groan. 

3 Hiis was compassion, Hke a God ; 

Thttt when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood* 
His pity ne'er withdrew ! 

4 Now» tho* he reigns exalted high. 

His love is still as great : 

Well he remembers Calvary, — 

if 01 lei^ Im saints, foi^t •. 

5 Here, let our hearts begin to'iftelt. 

While we his death re<^ord j 
And, with our joy for pardon' d guilt, 
Mourn that we pierc'd the Lord: . . 

1 TESUS is gone above the sties, 

•^ Where our weak senses reach him not) 
And carnal objects meet pur eyes. 

To thrust our Saviour from our thoughts. 

2 He knows what waAd'iiBg hearts ^' have. 

Apt to forget his lovely face 3 
And,' to refresh our minds, he gave 
These kind memorials bf his grace. 

3 The Lord of life, histablesj spreads 

With his own flesh and precious blood : 
We, on the rich provision feed : 

And, while we feast, we bless our God. 



4 Let sinful joys be aU forgot. 

And earth grow less in ovr esteem ; 
Christ and his Idre M ey'rsr thought. 
And faith and hoj^e b^ fix*d on him. 

5 While he is absent from our sight, 

*Tis to\prepare our souls a place, $ 
That we majr dwell in heav'nly light. 
And live n>r ever near his face. 

317. 

1 T OKD, how dttiitetkycotnfbr«Sf tare! 
-" How heav-nly is the place 
Whei^e Jesus spreads the sacred feast 

Of his redeeming grac^l 

2 Here^ the rich bounties of our God, 

And sweetest glories shine ; 
Here, Jesus says tJkkt Ve are his. 
And seBl9 Im love diyine, 

3 Let such amazing love as. thi^ 

Be sounded all abroad ; 
Such favors are beyond degrees. 
And wortl^y 9f a God. 

4 To him that \mk*d us in his blood 

Be everlasting praise ; 
Salvation, glory^ wisdom, might. 
Eternal as his days. 
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1 TTOW Bweet and awfUl Is the plslce, 
-■"■• With Christ wkhlh the d^brs ; 
While everlasting love displays 

The choicest w her stores ! 

2 Here, ev*ry purpose of our God, 

With soft compassion rolls j 
Here, peace and pardon, bought with blood. 
Are food for favot'd souls. ' ' 

3 While ^ry heaift and er'ry «cmg' " 

Join to admire the feast, 
. Let each exclaim, with thankful tongue, — 
" Lord ! why was I a guest \ 

4 "Why wasi ihade to hear thy voice, 

" And enler while there*s.room ; 
" While thonaioids make a wretched choice, 
*' And rathev starve than oome ?" 

5 'Twas the same love that spread the feast. 

That sweetly forced us in j 
Else we had s^ refu^t'd to taste. 
And perished in oiir sin. 

319. 

1 A T thy command, our dearest Lord ! 
^^ Here we attend thy dying feast % 
Thy love has spread this festal board. 
And thine own grace feeds ev*ry guest. 
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2 Our failih adores thy bleeding love. 

And trusts for liie in one that died ; 
We hope for heay*nly crowns above,. 
*rhro* a Redeemer cra<:;ified. 

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame. 

And cast their scandals on thy cause } 

We come, to boast a Saviour's name^ ^ 

And nmke our triumphs in his Crosa. 

4 Withjoy, wetpliasQoffing.age, — , 

He that was dea;^ bas left the tomb j 
He lives above their utmost rage^ 
And we are waitingtill he come. 

320. 

1 XX OW are thy glories here displayed ! 
^-■-^ Crreat God ! h<>w bright they shine ! 
While, at thy wtrrd, we breftk die brea^l^ 

Aad poor. the flowing. wiiie. 

2 Here,' thine avieiigirig justice stands. 

And pleads its dreadfi^l cause y 
Here, saving mercy spreads her hands. 
Like Jesus on the CJross. 

Z Thy saints attend^ with ev'ry grttce. 
On this great sacrifice ; 
And love appears with smiling fece. 
And faith with fixed eyes. 

4 Our hop^^ in; waiting posture, sits j . 
To heav'n 'diteqt/s her sight \ ' * * 
Here, ev'ry warmer passion meelts. 
And Warmer pbw'rs uhitfe. 
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5 Zeal and Teveiigeperfprm their pfti^» 
4Jid risii^g sin destroy jr 
Repent^aee comes, with aching heart. 
Nor yet forbids the joy, 

1 "C«NCOURAGED by thy word, of grwje, 
-*7^ We meet around thy table>. LoiS ! 
Here- let us see thy smiling face. 

And mercy's costUer bliss afford : 
To U35 the bread of life be giv'n, — 
The bread that cometh down from heay'n. 

2 We- are* unworthy, we confess. 

One cruitib of chil(k*en's-l»'ead to take 5 
But,, clothed in thy righteousness. 

We humbly venture to the feast : 
Amidst 1%^ saints, dear Lord V appear; 
And manifest thy presence here. 

3 With. heav*nly food our souls refresh ; 

To us be known in breaking bread : 
Tasting tl^e symbol of thy fieshi 

May we be^by thy Spirit, fed : 
Remind us how thy precious blood 
Was shed to seal* our peace with God. 

BAPTISM. 

322. 

1 TESUS ! kind, inviting Lord ! 
^ We, in fMth, obey thy word 5, 
In earliest infancy, 
Bring our little ones to thee I 
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2 Beaqfi they ace^ likp ii8» in sin : 
Make th' unconseioiu leperis clean 3 
JE'cxr a coy*iiaiit seed they are ; 
Save them by thy dying prayer. 

323. 

1 /^OME, Father; Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
^^ Honor the means enjoined by thee j 
Make good our apostolic boast. 

And own thy glorious ministry. 

2 Father ! in these, reveal thy Son -, 

In these, for whom we seek thy face ; 
The hidden mystay make known, — 
The inward, pure, baptising grace. 

3 Jesus ! with us thou always art 5 

Establish now t)ie sacred sign ; 
The gift unspeakable impart. 

And bless thine ordinance divine., 

4 Spirit Divine ! descend from high, 

Baptizer of our spirits, thou 3 
The sacramental seal apply. 

And witness with the water now. 
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324. 

SEE Israel's gentle Shepherd stands^ 
With all engaging charms ; 
Behold him take die tender lambs. 
And fold them in his arms ! 



2 '^ Permit them to approach/' he cries, 

** Nor scorn thdr^humble name 5 
" For 'twas to save such souls as these, r 
" The Lord of angels came.*' 

3 We bring thaai;, Loird ! in fykth and love. 

And yield theisof up to thee : 
Thankful that we, by grace, are thine» — 
Thine let our offkpnlig be. . ' 

4 If orphans they ar^ left behind. 

Thy guardian care we trust 5. 
And hope shall heal our bleeding hearts. 
If weefiing o'er their dust.: 

1 X>EHOLD! what i«atc*le»s»,ten(fer love, 
J-^ Doth Christ to babes display ! 

He bids us bring them nekr to him, ' 
Nor turns the least away. 

2 He still his ancient promise keepfi[, . 

To holy patriarcl^ giv'n 5 
He takes our children in his arms. 
With promises. of Jbeav'n. 

3 In water, sprinkled on the. child, r 

The sacred sign we view. 
Of pouring out the Spirit*s grace. 
To form the heart ane^. 

4 Now deign to bless, O Qpd of Lov^ ! ^ 

This ordiiiance divine'j 
And, by thy Sj^irit's quick'riing p0w'r», 
Create thi^ infant* thine. 
* ♦Or, these infwats. 
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326. 
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^AVIOUR/Miier, Brotier, Friend ! 
^ Ev'ry tender name in one > 
HblyJetUi^! nbwdeseeiui,*- 
Perfect what thou h«»t bidguii. 

2 Whom we now devote to God, 

At a parent's hand receive } 
Now thy purifying blood, — 
Now thy Holy Spirit give. 

3 While on this deeor infttnt's* head ' 1 

Poar we this translucent stream. 
On the rite thy blessing shed, — 
Tbii the gift oer Bonds esteem. 

4 Seal thy grace upon the heart. 

By baptismal water shewn : 
While Ihe symbol we impart. 
Take (his infent^ for thine own. 

* Or, these infants. 

327. 

1 ^HUS saith the mercy of the Lord : 

-■- " I'll be a God to thee j 
" I'll bless thy numerous race^ and they 
" Shall be a seed for me." 

2 Abr^am believ!d the promised grace. 

And gave his sons to God : 
But water seals the blessing now. 
That once w^ seal'd with blood. 
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3 Thus^ Lydia sanctified her house^ 

When she receiv'd the word } 
Thus, the belieyii^g j^pr gavei 
His household to tiie Lord* 

4 Thus, we, in fkith, eternal King ! 

Thine ancient truth embrace 5 

To thee, our infant offspring bring. 

And humbly claim the grace. 
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328. 

^I^HUS di4 tbe sons of Abram pass, 
-■ Under the bloody seid of grace 5 
The covenant s^d still bore the yokc^ 
Till Christ the painful bondage broke. 

2 By milder ways, does Jesus prpv^ . 
His Father's cov'nant, and his love. 5 
He seals to saiiits his glorious gracQ, 
Nor e*er forbids their mfent race. 

3 By faith in his atoning blood. 
Our seed we set ap«u*t for God 5 
And plead his promise^ grace to shed. 
Like water pour*d upon the head. 

4 With grateful heart, and cheerful voice. 
We, in this covenant, rejoice; 

Our children, in their early days. 
Shall giYQ the God of Abr'am pr^se. 
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329. 

1 'X^HE promise was divindy free ; 

^ Extensive was the grace ; — 
" I will the God of Abr am be, 
*• And of his numerous race." 

2 He said^ and^ with a bloody seal, 

Confirm'd the words he spoke ; 
Long did the sons of Abr'am feel 
The sharp and painful yoke. 

. 3 Till God's own Son, descending low. 
Gave his own flesh to bleed ; 
And Gentiles taste the blessings now,-T- 
From the hard bondage freed. 

4 The God of Abr'am claims our praise^ 
His promises endure -, 
And Christ, the Lord, in milder ways. 
Makes the salvation sure. 

330. 

1 XXOW large the promise ! how divine ! 
-■--■•To Abr'am and his seed, — 

" I'll" be a God to thee and thine, 
" Supplying all thy need." 

2 The words of his extensive grace. 

From age to age endure -, 
The angel of the covenant proves. 
And seals the blessing sure. 
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3 Jesus the ancient feith confirms. 

To our great fathers giv*n ; 
He takes our children in his arms, ^ 
And sends his grace from heav'^n. 

4 Our God, how faithftil ar/e his ways ! 

. His love endures the same 3 
Nor, from the promise of his grace. 
Blots out the children's name, 

DOXOLOGIBS. 
331. 

1 /^LORY to God the Father's name ! 
^^ Who, from pur ;sinful race, 
Chose out his fav' rites to proclaim 

The honors of his grace. 

2 Glory to God, the Son, be paid ! 

Who dwelt in humble clay -, 
And, to redeem us from the dead. 
Gave his own life away ! 

3 Glory to God, th|? Spirit, give I 

From whose almighty pow'r 
Our souls their heav'nly birth derive. 
And bless the happy hojur. 

4 Glory to God, thai; reigns above, 

Th' eternal Three in One, 
Who, by the wonders of his love. 
Has made his nature known. 



Ill 
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332, 

1 1^ LORY to God, the Trinity, ^ 

^^ Whose name has mysteries unknown -, 
In essence one, in person three, 
A social nature, yet alone. 

2 When all our noblest powers are join'd. 

The honors of thy name to raise j 
Thy glories overmatch the mind. 
And angels fcunt beneath the praise. 

333. 

1 ^HEGqdofmercybeador'd, 

-■- Who calls our souls from death j 
Who saves, by his redeeming woni. 
And new creating breath. 

2 To praise the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit, all divine, . < 

The One in Three, and Three in One,. 
Let saints and angels join. 

334. 

"TW^OW, let the Father, and the Son, 
-^^ And Spirit be ador d. 
Where there are works to make him known, 
Or saints to love the Lord. 



TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit^ Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory giv*n. 
By saints on earth, and saints in heav*n. 
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336. 

'X^O the eternal Three, , * 
^ In will and essence One, 
Be universal honors paid. 
And equal homage done. 

"OATHER, Son and Holy Spirit, 
-*■ Thou the God whom we adore ! 
May we all thy love inherit 5 

To thine image us restore ; 
Vast Eternal! 

Thee we'll praise for evermore. 

338. 

^O Father, Son, and Pdy Ghost, . 
-■- Be praise throughout the heav'nly host. 

And in the church below ; 
From whom we all first drew our breath ; 
Whose love redeemed our souls from death. 

And whence our comforts flow. 

339. 

1 ipATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
-*^ One God, whom we adore. 
Join we with tJie heav'nly host. 
To praise thee evermore. 
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2 Reign, by heav'n and earth ador'd, 
lliree in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord^ 
All glory be to Thee ! 

340- 

TO our eternal God, 
The Father and the Son, 
And Spirit all divine. 
Three mysteries in One, 
Salvation, pow*r. 
And pridse be giv'n. 
By aU on earth. 
And all in heaVn. . 

341. 

"DRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow; 
•*• Praise him all creatures here below -, 
Praise him, with all thc^ heaVnly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghdst ! 
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M the dew from heav'n distilling* ,^r***^***w.m-mm*. .3a 
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Behold the potter and the clay r - . . - - **J1 
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Father ! we long, we. taint 
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